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PREFACE. 

This  is  a  volume  of  liumble  pretensions.  It  has 
been  called  forth  by  the  solicitations  of  friends,  and 
is  designed,  principally,  for  their  perusal  and  gratifica- 
tion. The  sketches  it  contains  were  written  at  differ- 
ent times,  and  mostly  in  hours  of  bodily  affliction. — 
The  Author  has  been  several  times  laid  aside,  through 
indisposition,  from  his  regular  ministerial  labors  ;  and 
it  was  then,  while  unable  to  preach  or  to  apply  himself 
to  any  severe  studies,  that  these  sketches  were  thrown 
together.  He  had  no  expectation  when  they  were 
written  that  they  would  ever  be  published.  They 
were  written  as  strength  and  leisure  permitted,  for  the 
Author's  own  profit  and  improvement.  Many  painful 
and  gloomy  hours  were  in  this  way  pleasantly  whiled 
away.  The  Author  hopes  his  Sketches  may  prove, 
notwithstanding  their  imperfections,  a  source  of  profit 
to  those  who  may  peruse  them,  and  that  they  may 
subserve,  though  in  a  limited  degree,  the  great  inter- 
ests of  the  Christian  religion.  Perhaps  they  may 
also  serve,  if  his  present  infirmities  are  the  presage  of 
an  early  tomb,  a  pleasing  memento  when  he  is  gone, 
to  his  surviving  friends. 
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THE    HOLY   SCRIPTURES. 

"  Search  the  Scriptures." 

The  Holy  Scriptures  are  a  revelation  from 
God.  They  were  written  under  his  divine 
superintendency,  and  they  reveal  to  a  benighted 
world  his  character,  works,  and  will.  They 
were  written,  furthermore,  for  our  instruction. 
Their  express  design  is  to  furnish  us  with  the 
knowledge  necessary  for  our  salvation  from  sin, 
and  our  safe  guidance  through  this  weary  world, 
to  the  better  world  above.  To  impart  this  know- 
ledge, they  enlighten  our  minds  with  reference 
to  the  most  important  things  within  the  range 
of  thought.  They  teach  us  our  relation  and 
accountability  to  God;  our  fallen  and  undone 
state ;  the  degradation  in  which  we  are  en- 
gulphed ;  and  the  wrath  to  which  we  are  ex- 
posed. They  then  tell  us  of  a  benign  Redeemer, 
who  came  down  from  the  skies,  being  moved 
with  pity  towards  us,  to  suffer,  bleed,  and  die, 
for  our  deliverance.  They  inform  us,  that  to 
those  who  believe  on  this  Redeemer,  and  in  him 
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place  their  trust,  there  is  no  condemnation; 
that  from  them  the  sentence  of  death  is  removed ; 
and  that  for  them  there  is  now  an  inheritance  in 
heaven.  Through  faith  in  him,  they  instruct  us, 
there  is  a  full,  a  free,  and  an  eternal  salvation. 

It  suits  not  our  present  purpose,  hov^^ever,  to 
dwell  at  large  upon  the  instructions  furnished 
us  in  this  blessed  volume,  nor  yet  to  point  out 
the  excellencies  which  shine  forth,  in  rays  bright 
as  sunlight,  upon  all  its  pages.  We  design 
merely  to  exhibit  the  importance  of  studying 
this  precious  book,  and  then  the  manner  in 
which  it  should  be  studied. 

The  importance  of  studying  this  divine  revela- 
tion is  plainly  seen.  Look  at  its  Author.  This 
is,  as  before  intimated,  the  word  of  God.  It  is  the 
revealed  will  of  our  Maker  and  Sovereign.  It  is 
the  mind  of  Deity  in  reference  to  our  race,  his 
voice  telling  us  our  duty,  and  urging  us  to  per- 
form it.  We  repeat  it,  this  is  the  book  of  God. 
Scorn  it,  and  you  scorn  Him ;  neglect  it,  and 
you  neglect  Him.  He  inspired  His  servants, 
and  they  wrote,  just  as  He  dictated,  this  book. 
It  is  not  a  human  production,  but  a  divine.  It 
would  be  no  figure,  but  a  plain  fact,  to  say  that 
God  wrote  this  book.     It  is  His  syllabled  mind. 

But  look  in  like  manner  at  its  character.   The 
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Sacred  Scriptures  are  a  message  coming  down 
to  us  from  heaven.  They  are  intended  to  make 
known  to  us  our  origin,  nature,  and  destiny ;  our 
duty  to  our  God,  ourselves,  and  our  fellow-crea- 
tures ;  the  means  of  our  fall  and  recovery  ;  the 
way  in  which  to  pass  safely  through  life,  and 
triumphantly  into  glory.  Yes,  this  volume  is 
intended  to  light  us  home  to  God.  It  is  de- 
signed, to  be  brief,  to  open  before  us  our  deep 
and  eternal  danger,  and  then,  after  duly  con- 
vincing and  impressing  us  as  to  this,  to  point 
out  the  alone  way  of  escape,  and  then  again  to 
tirge  us  to  start  forth  with  speed  and  energy  in 
this  way  ;  and  then,  still  further,  to  aid  and  ani- 
inate  us  in  surmounting  its  rugged  steeps.  It 
is,  to  be  yet  briefer,  a  golden  chain,  all  radiant 
with  celestial  glory,  let  down  from  heaven  to 
draw  us,  fallen  and  degraded  beings,  to  that 
blessed  abode.  To  be  briefer  even  yet,  it  is  the 
word  of  life. 

Well,  now,  if  such  is  indeed  a  true  descrip- 
tion of  this  sacred  volume,  and  these  sacred 
writings,  is  not  the  importance  of  their  perusal, 
we  ask,  at  once  plain  and  striking  ?  We  have 
fiaid,  their  Author  is  the  Eternal  God.  Ought 
we  not  to  search,  most  carefully,  into  the  design 
and  import  of  a  message  coming  from  such  a 
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source,  from  our  Creator,  Ruler,  and  Benefac- 
tor ?  This  message,  we  have  also  said,  embo- 
dies instructions  relative  to  our  spiritual  and 
everlasting  welfare,  and  is  our  only  guidance 
over  the  rough  scenes  of  life  to  the  undisturbed 
tranquillity  of  heaven.  Ought  we  not,  there- 
fore, to  labor  to  understand,  minutely  and  en- 
tirely, these  instructions,  and  thus  to  ascertain 
how  to  reach  at  last  some  place  of  rest  1  Surely, 
indeed,  it  is  of  paramount  importance  that  we 
should  search  the  Scriptures. 

But  it  is  not  enough  for  us  to  perceive  the 
importance  of  studying  these  sacred  pages  ;  we 
should  also  attend  to  the  manner  in  which  we 
study  them.  Now,  to  read  the  Scriptures  pro-» 
fitably,  and  in  such  a  way  as  to  derive  from 
them  the  benefits  they  are  designed  to  convey, 
there  are  several  things  to  be  observed,  and 
which  we  shall  now  just  mention. 

First.  The  Scriptures  should  be  read  with  a 
due  estimation  of  their  value.  It  seems  impos-. 
sible  to  peruse  these  hallowed  pages  with  any 
great  profit,  unless  we  do  it  with  a  serious  per- 
suasion of  their  immense  and  incalculable  value*, 
We  cannot,  without  this  persuasion,  prize  the 
great  truths  here  unfolded  as  we  should,  nor 
experience  from  them  the  light,  and  comfort,  and 
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instruction,  with  which  they  are  replete,  and 
which  they  are  calculated  to  shed  abroad  over 
our  world.  When,  therefore,  we  open  these 
pages,  let  it  be  done  with  a  proper  estimation  of 
their  value  ;  with  a  felt  assurance  of  their  divine 
origin  and  infinite  importance ;  and  under  a 
fixed  impression  that  they  are  messages  from 
God,  the  Sovereign  of  the  Universe,  and  that  every 
thing  in  relation  to  our  well-being,  here  and 
hereafter,  is  suspended  upon  the  manner  in 
which  we  receive  and  use  them. 

But,  we  remark,  secondly.  The  Scriptures 
should  be  read  with  the  most  serious  attention. 
It  is  not  the  way  to  read  these  pages,  just  to 
glance  them  over.  If  we  are  careless  and  hasty 
in  our  reading  of  them,  then  we  may  assure 
ourselves  at  once  that  they  will  not  profit  us. 
They  must  be  read  with  serious,  close,  and 
undivided  attention.  The  world  must  not  oc- 
cupy our  thoughts  while  these  pages  occupy  our 
eyes.  We  must  think  as  we  read,  and  strive  to 
enter  into  the  full  and  accurate  import  of  what 
we  read.  Jesus  commands  us,  in  the  motto  fixed 
at  the  head  of  this  sketch,  to  "  Search  the  Scrip- 
tures." It  is  not  his  meaning,  that  we  should 
merely  glance  them  over ;  it  is  that  we  should 
study  into  them  as  if  in  search  of  some  rich,  but 
1* 
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deeply  hidden  treasure.  Those  who  hastily 
catch  up  the  Bible,  and  run  over  a  few  verses  or 
chapters,  as  they  would  run  over  the  columns 
of  a  newspaper,  do  not  read  it  in  accordance 
with  the  Saviour's  direction,  and  cannot  expect 
to  understand  its  teachings,  nor  to  perceive  its 
peculiar  beauty  and  excellency.  Let  us,  then, 
avoid,  most  scrupulously,  this  indifferent  mode 
of  reading  the  word  of  God.  It  is  unprofitable 
to  us,  and  irreverent  to  Him.  Let  the  Bible  not 
only  be  read,  but  closely  studied.  Let  its  hal- 
lowed leaves  be  turned  over,  and  searched  over, 
with  serious  attention  and  care. 

But  we  must  pass  along.  Let  the  Holy 
Scriptures  be  read  also  with  earnest  prayer. 
"We  consider  this  a  point  of  no  small  import- 
ance ;  and  we  propose  it  as  one  deserving  spe- 
cial notice,  that  the  Scriptures  must  be  prayed 
over  in  order  to  be  fully  comprehended.  Take 
this  Blessed  Book  into  your  closet ;  bow  upon 
your  knees,  and  spread  it  out  before  you ;  and 
then,  ere  you  begin  to  trace  its  heavenly  lines, 
ask,  in  humble,  yet  strong  supplication,  wisdom 
from  above,  to  enable  you  to  understand,  feel, 
and  appreciate,  its  stupendous  sayings.  We 
give  it  as  our  honest  opinion,  that,  without 
prayer  for  the    enlightening    and    convincing 
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influences  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  the  Scriptures 
cannot  be  correctly  comprehended  or  valued. 
No  individuals  know  so  little  of  the  real  meaning 
and  beauty  of  these  divine  writings,  as  those 
whom  we  call  infidels :  and  one  prominent  rea- 
son why  these  strange  beings  know  no  more,  is 
because  they  scorn  the  idea  of  asking  assistance 
from  God,  to  enable  them  to  understand  what 
they  read.  The  truth  is,  this  assistance  must  be 
sought,  ardently  prayed  for,  before  any  one,  no 
matter  what  his  native  strength  and  peneti'ation 
of  mind  may  be,  can  follow  out,  in  all  their  im- 
port and  harmony,  the  tiiiths  here  revealed. 
Let  those,  then,  who  would  comprehend  the 
Bible,  pray  God  to  "  open  their  understanding." 
Aye,  let  them  plead,  and  weep,  and  sigh,  over 
its  contents,  until  light  from  on  high  shall  lead 
them  into  their  deep  recesses,  and  disclose  unto 
them  their  hidden  treasures. 

We  have  now  one  other  remark  to  make,  and 
that  is,  the  Scriptures  should  be  read  with  a  pur- 
pose to  comply  with  their  directions.  Now/ 
the  Scriptures  contain  directions,  plain  and  com- 
plete, for  the  regulation  of  our  lives  in  this 
ungodly  world.  They  should  be  read,  there- 
fore, with  a  desire  to  ascertain  our  duty,  and 
with  an  intention  to  perform  it.     The  words  of 
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St.  James,  in  his  Epistle,  are  illustrative  of  what 
we  now  say  :  "If  any  be  a  hearer  of  the  word," 
says  he,  "  and  not  a  doer,  he  is  like  unto  a  man 
beholding  his  natural  face  in  a  glass  ;  for  he 
beh oldeth  himself  and  goeth his  way,  and  straight- 
way forgetteth  what  manner  of  man  he  was." 
We  are  here  taught  the  futility  of  reading,  with- 
out obeying,  the  word  of  God.  We  are  taught 
that  it  must  be  read  with  a  firm  purpose  of  obe- 
dience. An  occasional  perusal  of  the  w*ord  of 
God  will  not  benefit  us  to  any  extent  whatever ; 
unless  we  live  up  to  its  requirements,  we  peruse 
it  in  vain.  Let  those,  then,  who  "  search  the 
Scriptures,"  search  them  with  a  fixed  and  deter- 
minate resolution  to  comply,  most  cheerfully 
and  diligently,  with  their  directions.  Let  them 
follow  their  divine  teachings.  If  they  are  thus 
read,  they  will  profit  us,  and  profit  us  abun- 
dantly. Yea,  they  will  conduct  us  to  **  glory, 
honor,  immortality,  and  eternal  life." 

But  it  is  time  to  bring  this  rough  sketch  to  a 
close.  We  have  alluded  to  the  importance  of 
reading  the  Holy  Scriptures,  and  likewise  to  the 
manner  in  which  they  should  be  read.  Need 
we  say  more  ]  We  need  not.  "  All  Scripture 
is  given  by  inspiration  of  God."  Let  this  Reve- 
lation from  above  be  carefully  studied  and  obeyed. 
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Let  those  who  would  experience  the  undying 
felicities  of  the  Eden  land,  those  who  would 
escape  to  a  brighter  and  happier  scene  than  this 
dreary  "vale  of  tears,"  perus©,  appreciate,  and 
follow  the  Bible.  For  one,  this  is  my  book. 
This  old  volume,  amid  the  new  and  idle  specu- 
lations of  the  age,  shall  be  the  "  man  of  my 
counsel."  The  motto  of  the  immortal  AVesley* 
shall  ever  be  mine  :  Let  me  be 
"  Homo  unius  Ubri.'* 


MEDITATION. 

«  And  Isaac  went  out  to  meditate  in  the  field  at  the  even- tide." 

This  is  the  testimony  of  Inspiration  respecting 
one  of  the  most  noted  of  the  patriarchs  ;  a  man 
eminent  for  his  devotion  and  piety.  It  speaks 
volumes,  short  and  simple  as  it  is,  and  it  pre- 
sents this  ancient  vv^orthy  before  us  in  the  most 
favorable  light.  It  informs  us  that  he  was  a  man 
of  reflection,  of  calm  and  deliberate  thought.  It 
seems  also  to  indicate  his  devotional  frame  of 
mind.  He  w^as  a  man  of  God,  and  he  went  out 
to  meditate.  It  was,  no  doubt,  his  custom  to 
retire  away,  at  certain  times,  in  solitude,  in  order 
to  find  opportunity  to  meditate  on  holy  things. 
This  custom  was  well  calculated  to  elevate  his 
devotional  feelings,  and  to  lead  him  into  a  closer 
and  sweeter  communion  with  his  God.  Then 
he  could  with  composure  look  into  his  own 
heart ;  examine  himself  before  God  ;  ascertain 
his  true  relation  to  Him  ;  and  discover  his 
numerous  imperfections,  and  oft-repeated  trans- 
gressions.    Then,  too,  he  could  form  plans  and 
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purposes  of  amendment  wath  greater  reflection 
than  could  be  done  amid  the  busy  scenes  of  life. 

This  custom  of  the  ancient  patriarch  should 
be  adopted  and  followed  by  all  devoted  Chris- 
tians, It  is  one  which  cannot  be  observed 
without  profit,  nor  neglected  without  loss.  It  is 
one,  indeed,  which  all  truly  devoted  Christians 
have  more  or  less  observed  in  every  age  of  the 
world,  from  the  days  of  the  patriaixhs  unto  the 
present. 

Meditation  of  a  proper  sort  is  highly  essential 
to  our  religious  advancement.  It  is  an  indis- 
pensable means  to  our  gi'owth  in  grace,  in  the 
knowledge  of  the  truth,  and  towards  heaven.  If  it 
is  neglected,  devotion  will  wane,  religious  enjoy- 
ment will  diminish,  and  communion  with  God 
will  be  disturbed  and  unsettled.  Christians, 
then,  should  often  seek  some  favorable  place  and 
opportunity  in  order  to  indulge  themselves  in 
hallowed  meditations.  Often  should  they  bid 
the  world,  for  a  few  moments,  adieu,  that  they 
may  without  care  or  inteiTuption  commune 
with  the  skies. 

The  profit  of  this  custom,  and  a  custom  it 
should  be  made,  is  great,  and  also  obvious.  The 
world  and  its  cares  are  then  excluded  from  our 
minds,  and  their  absence  allows  us  better  feel- 
ings  with   which  to  engage  in  the  important 
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exercise*  Wlien  attending  to  our  regular  worldly 
concerns,  we  cannot  place  our  thoughts  entirely, 
steadily,  and  undividedly,  on  sacred  things. 
They  will  roam,  more  or  less,  on  sublunary 
objects.  And  to  a  certain  extent  it  is  necessary 
and  proper  that  they  should,  for  the  lawful 
pursuits  of  life  should  not  be  neglected.  Reli- 
gion upholds  no  one  in  idleness,  nor  does  it 
require  us,  in  making  a  profession  of  it,  to 
separate  ourselves  from  the  world  and  its  lawful 
occupations.  But  while  we  give  to  these  the 
attention  due,  we  must  not  forget  the  things 
pertaining  to  the  soul  and  eternity,  nor  withhold 
from  them  the  attention  their  immense  import- 
ance demands. 

The  case  of  Isaac  is  a  fine  illustration  of  these 
remarks.  He  went  out,  after  attending  to  his 
worldly  concerns,  and  so  adjusting  them  that 
they  might  not  disturb  his  meditations,  to  indulge 
in  this  2^1easing  exercise.  He  was  alone  and 
solitary,  and  it  was  "  even-tide."  The  business 
of  the  day  had  been  performed,  and  its  cares 
were  now  over.  The  sun  was  sinking,  all  glo- 
rious with  its  mild  and  golden  beauty,  behind 
the  western  hills  ;  while  the  calm  twilight,  and 
the  sweet  breath  of  evening  were  settling  over 
the  face  of  the  eaith.  He  could  not  have 
selected  a  more  appropriate  part  of  the  day  to 
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his  purpose.  Then  everything  seemed  to  con- 
spire to  assist  his  musings,  and  to  render  them 
pleasant  and  profitable.  And  it  was  then  that 
*'  Isaac  went  out  to  meditate  in  the  field  at  even- 
tide." 

It  may  not,  however,  be  practicable  for  all  to 
choose  a  similar  place  and  time  where  and 
when  to  meditate.  The  duty,  nevertheless, 
should  at  some  time  and  in  some  place  be 
observed.  Some  portion  of  the  day  should  be 
devoted  to  the  exercise  which  we  deem  so 
essential  to  devotion  and  spirituality.  Let  it  be 
done  as  we  have  opportunity  ;  and  all  by  a 
proper  aiTangement  of  their  time  and  pursuits 
will  be  able  to  find  opportunity. 

But  there  is  one  thinpf  which  ousrht  not  to  be 
forgotten.  If  we  would  make  our  meditations 
at  these  times  the  more  profitable,  let  them  be 
attended  with  prayer.  As  we  examine  ourselves, 
and  our  standinor  in  the  sio^ht  of  God  ;  as  we 
survey  our  many  imperfections,  and  heart- 
wanderings,  and  short-comings,  and  moral  de- 
gradations, let  us  pray  for  regeneration  and 
deliverance.  Let  us,  with  calm  reflection,  form 
purposes  for  future  amendment,  and  then  pray 
God,  forgiving  the  past,  to  elevate  our  nature, 
and  to  aid  us  in  living  up  to  His  requirements. 
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Meditation,  unless  attended  with  these  accom- 
paniments, will  profit  us  but  little.  It  is  vain 
unless  mingled  with  decision  and  prayer. 

In  this  way,  then,  let  us  "  m.editate/'  Let 
every  one  who  is  seeking  high  attaiimients  in 
piety,  and  near  communion  with  God,  follow 
the  noble  example  of  the  patriarch.  Let  us 
often  seek  some  appropriate  place  and  oppor- 
tunity in  which  to  converse  with  our  heaits,  and 
with  our  Saviour.  While  we  attend  with  all 
diligence  to  our  lawful  worldly  concerns,  let  us 
more  especially  attend  to  those  things  which  are 
spiritual  and  eternal.  Oh  let  us  frequently  break 
loose  *'from  every  cumbering  care,"  and  "steal 
awhile  away"  in  solitude  *'  to  meditate."  Then 
will  the  God  of  I-^aac  be  our  God,  and  then 
will  He  hold  uninterrupted  intercourse  with  our 
spirits. 


EARLY  PIETY. 

u  Remember  now  thy  Creator  in  the  days  of  thy  youth." 

Early  piety  is  exceedingly  lovely.  It  is 
frequently  enjoined  in  the  Sacred  Oracles  ;  and 
the  motto  we  have  placed  at  the  head  of  this 
loose  sketch  is  a  well-knov/n  instance.  The 
young  are  here  admonished  to  dedicate  their 
early  days  to  God  by  one  whose  wisdom  and 
experience  ought  to  commend  the  admonition 
to  their  most  serious  attention. 

Solomon  was  a  man  of  superior  infoiTnation, 
80  much  so  that  his  fame  extended  far  and  wide 
among  men.  The  queen  of  the  South  came 
from  the  "  uttermost  parts  of  the  earth"  to  see 
his  wisdom,  and  to  ascertain,  by  personal  obser- 
vation, the  truth  of  its  gi'eat  renown.  It  is  said 
that  her  observation  resulted  in  her  actual 
amazement,  and  extorted  from  her  the  frank 
acknowledgment,  that  the  half  had  not  been  told 
her.  All  around  did  the  fame  of  his  vast  wisdom 
extend,  and  to  all  was  it  a  matter  of  wonder 
and  admiration. 

Besides  this,  Solomon  was  a  man  of  unusual 
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experience.  His  wisdom  was  not  merely  theo- 
retical, but  likewise  practical.  He  had  seen 
much  of  the  world,  and  of  men,  and  his  obser- 
vation had  been  very  extensive.  He  at  length 
became  so  worldly  that  he  resorted  to  every 
means  of  enjoyment  that  earth  can  afford ;  but 
after  having  tried  them  to  his  soul's  content,  and 
seen  them  tried  by  others,  he  exclaims  concerning 
them,  *'  Vanity  of  vanities,  all  is  vanity." 

Such  is  the  man  who  advises  the  young  early 
to  remember  their  Creator.  He  gives  it  as  his 
deliberate  opinion,  an  opinion  founded  upon  the 
best  information  and  experience,  that  this  is  the 
surest  way  to  happiness,  and  the  most  advisable 
course  the  young  can  pursue. 

To  this  opinion  the  good,  the  aged,  and  the 
experienced,  those  to  whom  we  should  look  for 
instruction  and  counsel,  yield  their  full  and 
unqualified  acquiescence.  They  assure  us  with 
one  united  voice  that  our  best,  our  safest,  and 
happiest  course,  is  to  begin  in  the  early  morn  of 
life  to  remember  our  divine  Creator. 

The  remembrance  here  spoken  of  we  identify 
with  piety.  When  the  wise  man  tells  us  to 
remember  our  Creator,  he  directs  us  to  love, 
revere,  and  obey  Him.  He  exhorts  us  to  attend 
to  the  duties  we  owe  to  Him,  and  to  make  it 
the  business  of  our  lives    to    discharge   these 
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duties  in  His  fear.  He  admonishes  us  to  with- 
draw our  affections  from  the  world,  and  from  all 
worldly  objects  ;  to  place  them  on  things  above ; 
to  centre  them  on  God  ;  and  to  bring  every 
power,  passion,  and  emotion  of  the  soul  in  sub- 
ordination to  the  love  we  bear  to  Him,  and 
under  its  ascendant  and  hallowing  influence. 
He  warns  us  to  avoid  that  forgetfulness  of  Him 
and  His  requirements  which  will  lead  us  astray 
into  vice  and  worldliness,  and  which  will  assur- 
edly destroy  us  to  all  eternity. 

The  importance  of  attending  to  this  admonition 
is  obvious  to  all  who  will  open  their  eyes  to  the 
subject.  Is  it  not  important  for  us  to  serve  Him 
who  made  us,  and  who  in  virtue  of  the  relation 
He  sustains  to  us  as  our  Maker  and  Ruler,  has 
an  indisputed  claim  upon  our  obedience  ?  Is  it 
not  important  that  we  should  revere  Him  in 
whose  hands  are  our  destinies  for  time  and 
eternity  1  Is  it  not  important  that  we  should  love 
Him  who  is  altogether  lovely,  and  who,  as  our 
Creator,  Preserver,  and  Redeemer,  deserves  our 
most  sincere  and  constant  affection  1  Oh,  is  it 
not  important  that  we  should  remember  Him 
who  promises  us  all  heaven  in  return  ?  And  if 
it  is  indeed  so  important  for  us  thus  to  remember 
our  Creator,  is  it  not  equally  important  that  we 
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should  attend  to  the  duty  **in  the  days  of 
youth  V^  Can  we  begin  too  soon  to  discharge 
duties  that  involve  consequences  as  vast  as  an 
unmeasured  eternity  1  Does  not  God  deserve 
the  earliest  homage  of  the  heart,  and  the  entire 
obedience  of  the  life  1  When  every  hour  of 
faithful  sei'\'ice  in  His  cause  will  secure  to  us  a 
richer  and  brighter  portion  in  the  skies,  can  we 
commence  too  soon  to  serve  Him  ?  Seeincf  the 
early  consecration  of  ourselves  to  His  service, 
and  its  holy  duties,  will  save  us  from  the  many 
snares,  vices,  and  sorrows,  to  which  the  young 
are  ever  exposed,  and  into  which  their  unwary 
6tej)s  are  so  apt  to  fall,  can  we  too  soon  conse- 
crate our  days  to  Him  1  No  ;  it  is  surely  best 
that  we  should  remember  our  Creator  in  the 
days  of  our  youth. 

But  early  piety  is  not  only  important ;  it  is 
also  lovely.  Truly  it  is  a  pleasant  sight,  the 
young  consecrating  themselves  to  their  God. 
Ere  yet  they  have  grown  old  in  iniquity,  or 
stained  themselves  with  the  vices  of  the  profligate, 
they  seek  the  purification  of  their  unholy  nature, 
and  be2:in  the  hallowed  service  of  their  Maker. 
We  say  this  is  lovely  ;  and  so  indeed  it  is.  It 
is  lovely  in  the  sight  of  God,  of  angels,  of  the 
redeemed  above,  and  of  the  virtuous  on  earth. 
2* 
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To  perceive  the  loveliness  of  early  piety,  just 
contrast  tlie  character  of  a  pious  with  a  profligate 
youth.  How  pure  and  innocent  is  the  one,  and 
how  vile  and  polluted  is  the  other !  But  you 
need  not  go  so  far.  If  you  will  contrast  the 
pious  with  the  merely  moral  youth,  you  will 
find  the  latter  eclipsed  by  the  superior  excellence 
of  the  former.  Although  the  moral  youth  may 
be  guilty  of  no  outbreaking  offences,  nor  of  the 
dark  vices  which  stain  the  character  of  the  pro- 
fligate, yet  his  heart  and  life  are  both  unholy, 
and  both  are  more  or  less  stained  with  impurity. 
There  can  be  no  real  virtue  without  piety.  The 
most  pious  youth  is  the  most  virtuous.  His 
heart  and  life  are  holy,  both  are  devoted  to  his 
God.  His  deportment,  though  cheerful,  is 
nevertheless  solemn.  He  does  not  indulge  in 
the  levity  and  rudeness  of  the  vain,  though  moral 
youth.  He  is  sociable,  yet  grave  ;  lively,  yet 
serious  ;  familiar,  yet  reserved.  He  is  always 
pleasant,  never  sportive ;  alv/ays  steady,  never 
irregular.  He  acts  continually  with  eternity  in 
full  view,  and  arranges  all  his  plans,  pursuits, 
and  associations,  with  a  serious  reference  to  its 
scenes.  He  piously  remembers  his  Creator,  ar;d 
he  labors  to  please  Him,  and  to  glorify  His 
name.     Surely  the  character  of  such  a  youth  is 
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superior  to  that  of  the  one  who,  though  gener- 
ally moral,  is  light  and  trifling,  rude  and  sportive, 
forgetful  of  God  and  eternity,  and  who  lives  to 
the  world  and  for  his  own  selfish  gratifications. 
Aye,  the  character  of  such  a  youth  is  arrayed  in 
a  loveliness  allied  to  that  of  angels. 

But  let  us  now  mark  the  advantages  of  early 
piety.  These  are  many  and  great ;  more  and 
greater  than  can  be  told.  They  cannot  be 
painted,  nor  yet  syllabled  ;  nevertheless  we  will 
hint  at  them* 

There  is  first,  the  special  favor  of  God.  His 
divine  and  peculiar  favor  is  always  conferred 
upon  those  who  do  His  will.  To  those  who 
remember  Him  in  the  sense  we  have  mentioned, 
He  manifests  Himself  as  He  does  not  unto  the 
world. 

There  is  also  security  against  the  vices  and 
enticements  of  the  world.  How  many  impurities, 
and  pollutions,  and  troubles,  does  the  pious 
youth  escape  1 

"  'Twill  save  us  from  a  thousand  snares, 
To  mind  religion  young." 

There  is  likewise  the  salutary  influence  of 
your  example  upon  your  associates.  The  pious 
youth  exerts  a  powerful  influence  upon  commu- 
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nity.  His  influence  is  felt  especially  by  the 
young ;  and  it  cannot  fail  to  restrain  tliem  more 
or  less  in  their  irreligious  career.  Though  they 
seem  to  despise,  yet  in  heart  they  will  respect 
and  admire  the  pious  youth.  His  example  will 
be  felt ;  his  character  will  be  esteemed. 

There  is  yet,  further,  the  acquirement  of 
qualifications  for  future  usefulness.  Those  v/ho 
early  remember  their  Creator,  will  be  acquiring' 
during  the  spring-time  of  life  the  necessaiy 
qualifications  for  future  usefulness  to  the  world. 
They  will  be  able  to  prepare  themselves  for  the 
accomplishment  of  much,  in  after  life,  to  glorify 
their  God  and  bless  their  fellow-men. 

There  will  be,  finally,  a  greater  reward  in 
heaven.     Those  who  be  "-in  in  the  moniinir  of 

o  o 

life  to  serve  God,  and  who  devote  all  their  days 
to  Him,  will  lay  up  for  themselves  a  rich  and 
glorious  treasure  above.  There  are  various 
allotments  in  heaven,  and  there  one  star  differeth 
from  another  in  glory.  Those  who  are  the 
longest  faithful  on  earth,  and  v/ho  do  most  for 
the  honor  and  the  praise  of  God,  will  there  have 
the  noblest  and  the  brightest  portions. 

Such  are  some  of  the  advantages  of  early 
piety.  Let  the  young,  therefore,  seek  it.  Let 
them   bid   adieu   at  once   to   the    vanities  and 
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pleasures  of  earth,  and  begin  the  holy  work  of 
remembering  and  ser\dng  their  God.  Why  will 
you  spend  the  best  of  your  days  in  the  service  of 
the  world  1  AVhy  will  you  pass  through  this 
most  important  and  interesting  period  of  your 
existence  without  consecrating  yourself  to  the 
Lord,  and  without  preparing  yourself  to  glorify 
Him  in  your  day  and  generation  1  Oh  if  you 
would  pass  safely  through  this  sad  world,  and 
reach  in  triumph  the  rest  of  the  saints,  then, 
*'  Remember  now  thy  Creator  in  the  days  of  thy 
youth." 


A  PIOUS  YOUTH, 

<•'  The  days  of  his  youth  thou  hast  shortened." 

Still  in  the  tomb  repose  many  lovely  and 
promising  youth.  They  faded  away,  like  the 
opening  flower,  ere  their  full  beauty  had  appeared, 
or  the  hopes  of  admiring  friends  had  been  real- 
ized. It  is  painful  to  see  any,  even  the  silver- 
headed  sire,  pass  away  from  this  into  the  eter- 
nal world  ;  but  it  is  peculiarly  so  to  see  a  pro- 
mising, talented,  and  admired  youth,  go  this 
"  way  of  all  the  earth."  Then  it  is,  particularly, 
that  the  hearts  of  friends  bleed  under  the  stroke 
of  bereavement,  and  that  the  community  at  large 
mourns  over  the  departure  of  one  to  whom  they 
had  looked  with  pleasing  hopes,  and  enlarged 
expectations. 

I  have  in  my  remembrance  an  instance  of  this 
kind.  There  lived,  in  a  pleasant  village  on  Long 
Island,  a  young  man  of  promising  abilities,  one 
who  had  awakened  among  his  friends  high  ex- 
pectations of  future  eminence  and  usefulness. 
He  was  preparing  himself  for  a  Collegiate 
course,   and   was    cultivating   his   mental   and 
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moral  powers  for  the  ministry.  He  intended, 
in  due  time,  to  enter  upon  this  sacred  office,  and 
to  devote  himself  to  the  noblo  and  responsible 
work  of  preaching  to  a  fallen  world  the  ever- 
lasting gospel  of  Christ.  He  used  often  to  speak 
of  the  degradation  of  our  sinful  race,  and  to 
express  strong  determinations  to  spend  his  days 
in  endeavoring  to  hasten  on  that  glorious  era 
when  the  gospel  shall  gain  triumph  over  this 
degradation,  and  when  it  shall  diffuse  peace  and 
righteousness  throughout  the  nations  of  the 
earth.  He  seemed  to  desire  nothing  so  much 
as  to  become  a  successful  herald  of  the  cross  ; 
and  he  "wns  regarded  by  all  who  knew  him  as  a 
promising  candidate  for  this  most  important  of 
all  offices. 

It  was  not,  however,  the  will  of  God  that  he 
should  live  to  answer  our  expectations  con- 
cerning him.  He  died  while  yet  in  the  full 
bloom  of  youth.  His  preparatory  studies  were 
nearly  completed,  and  he  was  arranging  his 
matters  to  enter,  at  its  next  com.mencement,  the 
"WQsleyan  University.  It  was  at  this  period 
that  he  was  aiTested  by  death,  and  that  all  his 
plans  and  purposes  were  thrown  in  the  dust.  A 
slight  rheumatism  was  all  that  at  first  affected 
him.  It  increased  until  he  was  confined  to  the 
house.     Soon  it  laid  him  upon  his  bed  ;  then 
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Struck  his  head  ;  at  length  produced  paralysis  ; 
and  in  this  way  caused,  though  not  immediately, 
yet  soon,  his  death.  He  died  hard,  and  in  ex- 
treme agony.  Some  of  the  time  during  his  ill- 
ness he  was  speechless,  and  some  of  the  time  he 
was  wandering.  At  other  times,  however,  he 
was  perfectly  rational,  and  able  to  converse. 
Death  did  not  find  him  unprepared,  yet  at  first 
he  felt  unwilling  to  die.  He  had  formed  plans 
for  usefulness  which  he  desired  to  live  to  accom- 
plish, and  which  it  was  hard  for  him  to  see  for 
ever  frustrated.  He  did  not  murmur  ;  yet  he 
felt  very  anxious  to  live,  that  he  might  carry 
out  the  plans  he  had  devised  to  ameliorate  the 
condition  of  the  world.  Like  Hezekiah  of  old, 
he  prayed  and  wept.  But  God,  who  is  too 
wise  to  err,  and  too  good  to  be  unkind,  saw  it 
best,  notv/ithstanding  all  his  prayers  and  tears, 
to  remove  him  into  the  eternal  world.  At  lenfrth 
he  appeared  more  resigned.  When  convinced 
that  his  recovery  was  impossible,  and  that  the 
time  of  his  departure  had  now  come,  he  became 
more  reconciled  to  his  lot,  and  even  tried  to 
comfort  his  friends.  "  It  is  the  will  of  God,"  he 
would  say,  "  and  I  must  submit,  and  you  must 
give  me  up."  There  can  be  no  doubt  but  that 
he  died  in  peace,  and  is  now  rejoicing  with  re- 
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deemed  myriads,    and   all  the  angelic  throng, 
around  the  eternal  throne. 

His  death-bed  scene,  we  are  inclined  to  think, 
was  attended  with  profit  to  his  suiTiving  friends 
and  acquaintances.  I  will  mention  one  thing  to 
me  very  affecting.  This  excellent  young  man  was 
a  Sabbath-School  teacher.  In  the  village  where 
he  resided,  there  v/as  connected  with  the  Metho- 
dist Society,  to  which  he  belonged,  a  most  interest- 
ing andflourishing  Sabbath  School.  My  departed 
friend  was  one  of  its  best  teachers,  and  had  charge 
of  the  Bible  Class.  Towards  the  close  of  his  contin- 
uance on  these  rough  shores,  he  requested  all  the 
members  of  his  class  to  be  brought  into  his  dying 
room,  that  he  might  give  them  some  advice,  and 
bid  them  adieu.  The  request  was  complied 
with,  and  at  an  appointed  time  his  scholars  were 
assembled  around  him.  It  was  not  my  happiness 
to  witness  this  scene,  yet  it  was  one,  I  have  been 
told,  exceedingly  si:>lemn  and  impressive.  And 
how,  indeed,  could  it  have  been  otherwise  1  The 
most  careless  and  indifferent  youth  must  have 
felt,  we  think,  while  a  dying  Sabbath-School 
teacher  was  warning  them  to  become  pious,  and 
to  meet  him  in  heaven.  Such  advice,  given  un- 
der such  circumstances,  could  not  fail  to  affect 
the  heart,  and  to  draw  tears  from  "  eyes  unused 
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to  weep."  Oh,  that  the  last  effort  of  my  dear 
friend  to  do  good  may  produce  its  intended 
effect ! 

But  I  must  not  neglect  to  mention  another  cir- 
cumstance connected  with  the  last  hours  of  this 
lovely  youth.  I  am  told  he  often  spoke  in  affec- 
tionate terms  of  his  friends  and  associates.  His 
was,  indeed,  an  affectionate  heart.  He  loved  his 
friends  while  living,  he  could  not  do  otherwise 
than  love  them  while  dying.  He  distributed 
among  them  some  little  presents  as  tokens  of  his 
unabated  regard,  hoping  thereby  to  be  remem- 
bered by  them  when  slumbering  in  the  tomb. 
To  the  writer  of  this  sketch  he  f)resented  a  small 
neat  box,  saying  to  his  parents,  as  I  was  residing 
in  a  distant  place,  **  give  this  to  him  when  you 
see  him,  and  with  it  my  dying  love."  When  I 
heard  of  his  undiminished  regard  for  me,  of  his 
kind  remarks  respecting  me,  and  of  his  desire  to 
see  me  once  more  before  he  died,  I  sighed  deeply 
in  spirit,  and  would  have  started  without  delay, 
had  not  circumstances  rendered  it  impracticable, 
for  the  place  of  his  residence.  But  circum- 
stances did  not  change  until  it  became  the  place 
of  his  death.  I  was  in  hopes  he  would  linger 
along  until  I  should  be  able  to  visit  him  ;  but  in 
this  I  was  disappointed.     I  did  not  see  him  after 
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he  was  taken  ill.  I  could  not  visit  the  place 
where  he  lived  until  the  spring  opened,  and  the 
gi'cen  grass  was  waving  over  his  grave.  Early, 
however,  in  the  morning,  after  my  amval  there, 
I  stole  away,  with  slow  steps  and  a  heavy  heart, 
to  the  quiet  graveyard  where  his  mortal  remains 
are  deposited,  and  where  they  wait  the  pealing 
clangor  of  the  archangel's  trump.  Pensive,  in- 
deed, and  mournful  even,  were  the  emotions  that 
peiTaded  my  bosom  as  I  stood  by  his  silent  rest- 
ing-place. Then,  also,  I  sighed  in  spirit,  and 
as  the  remembrance  of  other  days  came  up  be- 
fore me,  our  social  intei-views,  our  seasons  of 
pleasure  and  companionship,  I  was  constrained 
to  weep  over  his  unseen  ashes,  though  he  was 
not  conscious  of  my  enduring  affection,  nor  of 
the  gi'ief  I  felt  because  I  should  see  his  face  no 
more.  I  shall  never  forget  my  feelings  that  morn- 
ing, and  yet  I  shall  never  be  able  to  describe 
them. 

It  was  on  this  same  day  that  I  visited  his  sor- 
rowful parents.  They  gave  me,  while  tears  told 
their  sadness,  the  neat  box,  before  mentioned, 
and  with  it,  at  his  own  request,  the  "  dying  love'* 
of  their  son.  Long  will  I  preserve  and  prize 
this  token  of  his  affection.  He  was,  indeed,  my 
true  friend.     Not  more,  I  sometimes  think,  did 
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Jonathan  love  David,  than  my  friend  loved  me. 
But,  after  all,  I  knew  not  his  worth,  nor  how  to 
prize  him,  until  he  was  taken  from  me.  Then 
I  could  estimate  his  value,  and  feel  his  loss. 
Some  years  have  elapsed  since  he  left  us  to 
sleep  in  the  dust,  but  the  wound  that  his  depart- 
ure has  inflicted  upon  my  feelings  has  never  heen 
healed.  "When  other  friends  have  failed  me, 
and  proved  treacherous,  I  have  called  to  mind 
his  constancy,  and  sighed  over  his  loss.  Dear 
friend  of  my  early  youth,  farewell !  The  rough 
hand  of  death  will  alone  efface  from  my  memory 
thy  excellencies,  and  thy  kindness. 

In  surveying,  after  the  lapse  of  several  years, 
the  character  of  this  excellent  youth,  I  feel  con- 
vinced that  he  deserves  to  be  classed,  though  he 
lived  and  died  in  comparative  obscurity,  among 
the  most  promising  of  those  who  have  early  gone 
down  to  the  grave,  and  from  whose  talents  and 
virtues  the  world  had  reason  to  exj^ect  much  for 
its  intellectual  and  moral  elevation.  He  was  a 
young  man  of  good  parts,  accomplished  man- 
ners, kindly  feelings,  and,  what  is  far  better  than 
all,  ferv^id  and  enlightened  piety.  He  loved  the 
blessed  Saviour  most  ardently,  and  the  thought 
of  laboring  for  the  extension  of  his  kingdom  on 
the  earth  gladdened  his  heart,  and  yielded  him 
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unspeakable  delight.  Had  he  lived,  he  would, 
no  doubt,  have  become  a  most  powerful  and  suc- 
cessful minister.  His  friends  will,  of  course,  re- 
member his  timidity  ;  yet  this  does  not  militate 
against  our  supposition.  Many  have  commenced 
their  ministry  with  a  timidity  that  proved  a  bur- 
den almost  intolerable,  but  who  afterwards  be- 
came bold  and  flaming  heralds  of  the  cross. 
Doubtless,  it  would  have  been  so  with  this  pious 
youth,  had  he  lived  to  a  proper  age.  When,  in- 
deed, he  did  overcome  his  timid  spint,  so  far  as 
to  exercise  his  talents  in  public,  how  fervent  and 
impressive  were  his  exercises  !  We  well  re- 
member the  earnest,  solemn, and  devotional  str£^n 
in  which  he  was  wont  to  address  the  Throne  of 
Grace.  But,  alas !  his  voice  has  long  been 
hushed  in  death ;  he  will  no  more  appear  in  our 
earthly  temples.  And  yet,  why  should  we 
grieve  1  He  has  gone  where  he  shall  sen-e  God 
day  and  night  in  his  temple  above.  There  may 
I  meet  thee,  sainted  friend.  I  feel  thy  loss  in 
this  cold  world  ;  so  may  I  meet  thee  where  part- 
ing is  unknown,  and  with  thee  unite  in  the  noble 
services,  and  sublime  delights,  of  the  better,  and 
the  holier  clime. 

In  conclusion,  I  would  say,  that  the  grave  haa 
mantled  in  its  darkness  but  few  more  lovely  and 
promising  than  Benjamin  Lester  Bell. 
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"To  die  is  gain." 

It  is  a  strong  assurance  of  the  divinity  and 
excellency  of  the  Gospel,  that  it  imparts  to  those 
who  embrace  it  in  the  full  exercise  of  faith, 
courage,  and  consolation,  in  the  hour  of  death. 
It  not  only  attends  them  through  the  trials  and 
perplexities  of  life,  but  it  always  sui:)ports  them, 
also,  in  the  awful  and  trying  hour  of  dissolution. 
There  is  nothing  that  resembles  it  in  this  particu- 
lar. Philosophy,  applauded  and  eulogised  as  it 
is,  cannot  afford  the  least  comfort  then.  The 
wisest  and  most  confident  of  philosophers  have 
quailed  with  fear,  and  cried  for  relief,  when 
an-ested  by  death,  and  when  the  cold  grave  has 
been  opened,  as  it  were,  before  their  eyes. 
Then  their  philosophy  has  been  found  insuffi- 
cient to  yield  consolation,  and  then  they  have 
been  convinced  that  a  power  higher  than  human 
was  necessary  to  sustain  and  quiet  the  departing 
spirit.  But  with  the  gospel  it  is  not  so.  This 
has  been  proved  sufficient,  in  instances  too 
numerous  to  be  mentioned  or  collected,  to  afford 
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support  and  quietude  to  the  dying  believer. 
Then  it  has  evinced  itself  divine  by  the  confi- 
dence and  composure  with  which  it  has  inspired 
its  sincere  votaries.  Then  it  has  enabled  them 
to  triumph  over  death,  and  to  sing  songs  of 
victory  over  the  grave.  Then  their  Saviour, 
from  whom  they  have  received  this  dispensation 
of  grace,  has  proved  Himself  true  and  faithful 
by  commissioning  from  His  celestial  courts  an 
angelic  convoy  to  cheer  them  amid  their  pangs 
and  afflictions,  and  to  escort  them  to  those  man- 
sions which  He  has  gone  to  prepare  for  them  in 
the  upper  world. 

Now,  if  the  gospel  was  not  indeed  divine ;  if 
it  were  merely  a  *'  cunningly  devised  fable  ;'* 
then  it  would,  like  all  human  systems,  fail  to 
sustain  its  advocates  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death. 
If  it  were  a  delusion,  it  would  certainly  vanish 
as  the  awful  light  of  eternity  falls  upon  the  vision 
of  the  dying.  If  it  were  a  human  invention,  as 
some  pretend  to  believe,  and  labor  to  demon- 
strate, born  in  superstition  and  nurtured  by 
priestcraft,  then,  surely,  the  strong  and  irresistible 
illumination  of  the  future  would  reveal  the 
deception,  and  the  advocates  of  this,  like  every 
earthly  scheme,  would  be  left  without  hope  or 
consolation.  There  is  no  way  in  which  this 
conclusion  can  be  evaded.     Nothing  earthly  and 
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human  can  support  in  the  hour  of  death  ;  but  the 
glorious  Gospel  of  Christ  does  support  in  the 
awful  crisis  ;  therefore  this  Gospel  is  something 
more  than  human  and  earthly.  We  challenge 
the  world  of  sceptics,  with  all  their  parade  of 
philosophy  and  learning,  to  overthrow  this 
argument.  It  is  based  upon  plain  matter-of- 
fact,  and  it  bids  defiance  to  all  the  sophistry  that 
infidelity  can  ever  invent.  The  death  of  the 
Christian,  demonstrates  his  religion  divine. 

But  it  is  not  so  much  our  object  to  extol  the 
distinguishing  excellency  of  the  gospel  to  which 
we  have  alluded,  its  power  to  sustain  in  the 
trying  hour  of  death,  as  to  furnish  an  instance  of 
its  reality  in  the  happy  end  of  one  whom  we 
knew,  and  whose  closing  hours  we  witnessed. 

Mrs.  Andrews  was  a  lady  rising  seventy  years 
of  age.  She  had  been  for  many  years  a  professor 
of  religion,  and  was  regarded  by  those  who 
knew  her  as  a  good  and  consistent  Christian. 
She  v/as  a  member  of  the  Baptist  Society,  but 
did  not  hold  so  strongly  to  its  peculiar  tenets  as 
to  unchurch  all  who  do  not  hold  and  practice  the 
same.  She  was  a  Christian,  and  felt  fnendly  to 
all  Christians  of  every  name  and  denomination. 
She  resided,  when  I  first  saw  her  and  became 
acquainted  with  her,  where  there  was  no  Baptist 
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Church,  and  but  few  Baptists,  Nevertheless, 
being  aged,  she  thought  it  not  best  to  connect 
herself  with  any  other  Church.  She  regularly 
attended,  however,  whenever  health  and  weather 
would  permit,  the  meetings  of  the  Methodist 
Episcopal  Church  in  that  place.  To  this  Church 
her  friends  belonsfed,  and  with  them  she  delimited 
in  attending  the  worship  of  our  common  Lord. 
She  resided  with  her  son-in-law,  in  whose  family, 
as  he  was  an  official  member  of  the  Society  over 
which,  at  that  time,  I  had  the  pastoral  charge,  I 
boarded  for  several  months.  It  was  here,  and 
in  this  way,  that  I  became  acquainted  with  the 
subject  of  this  sketch. 

Mrs.  Andrews  was  somewhat  ill  when  I  first 
saw  her,  and  never,  from  that  time  to  her  deaths 
attended  the  public  means  of  grace.  She  was  in 
a  dechne,  gradually  hastening  to  the  "  house 
appointed  for  all  living."  She  lingered,  however, 
among  the  living  for  some  weeks.  Death  did 
not  rapidly  convey  her  to  her  rest ;  nor  was  her 
passage  thither  flowery  and  without  pains. 

During  the  few  weeks  of  her  continuance  on 
these  inhospitable  shores  after  my  acquaintance 
with  her  began,  she  suffered  more  than  can  be 
described,  and  seemed  to  be  continually  in 
anguish  and  distress.    I  had  not  known  her  more 
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than  two  weeks,  when  she  was  confined  entirely 
to  her  bed.  Her  sufferings  now  increased  and  be- 
came more  and  more  intense.  A  murmur,  how- 
ever, never  escaped  herhps.  She  manifested,  con- 
tinually, a  full  resignation  to  the  will  of  God,  and 
not  once  did  she  complain  under  His  afflictive 
dispensations.  Often  was  she  heard  to  say,  "  My 
mercies  are  more  than  my  afflictions,  and  ever 
have  been." 

Living  in  the  same  house  in  which  she  suffered 
and  died,  I  frequently  conversed  with  her,  and 
was  able  to  understand  her  general  state  of  mind, 
and  to  note  every  apparent  change  of  her  feel- 
ings. Often  did  I  strive  to  comfort  her  under 
her  severe  sufferings,  and  to  tell  her  of  the 
peaceful  home  of  the  pious  above,  where  her 
pains  would  cease  forever,  and  her  anguish  flee, 
never  to  return  again.  The  thoughts  of  soon 
resting  with  her  Saviour,  in  that  lovely  place, 
seemed  always  to  enliven  her  soul. 

During  the  first  stages  of  her  illness,  she  did 
not  enjoy  the  full  assurance  of  her  acceptance 
with  God  that  she  desired.  Her  faith,  for  awhile, 
seemed  to  waver.  At  times,  she  would  say,  "  I 
tliinh  all  will  be  well  with  me  :"  again, — "  If  I 
am  not  deceived,  I  shall  soon  be  beyond  the  reach 
of  affliction :"  and  then  again  she  would  weep 
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and  say, — "  How  dreadful  will  it  be  if  I  am  after 
all  lost."  I  endeavored  to  show  her,  while  in 
this  state  of  mind,  the  artfulness  of  Satan,  and 
then  to  fix  her  trust  upon  the  Saviour  and  Hope 
of  our  race.  At  length,  she  gathered  stronger 
faith,  and  was  enabled  successfully  to  resist  the 
assaults  of  the  adversary,  and  to  presei^e  unv/a- 
vering  confidence  in  the  atonement. 

Towards  the  last  of  her  illness,  she  was  not 
only  peaceful,  but  also  joyous.  Often,  while  I 
was  praying  at  her  bed-side,  did  she  manifest  an 
evident  interest  in  the  supplications  offered  to 
the  Throne  of  heaven,  and  rapturous  emotions  of 
confidence  in  God.  She  was  now  assured  that 
all  was  well  between  her  soul  and  her  God.  Now, 
also,  the  Saviour  was  the  constant  theme  of  her 
conversations.  On  one  occasion,  as  I  spoke  to 
her  of  the  happy  place  in  which  she  would  soon 
be  triumphantly  landed,  I  said, — "  And  Jesus  is 
there."  Immediately  joy  seemed  to  iiTadiate 
her  countenance,  and  she  replied,  though  unable 
to  speak  above  a  whisper, — "  Yes,  and  that  is  the 
best  of  all."  She  had  no  hope  of  heaven  only 
through  Christ ;  and  the  happiest  idea  shefoiTned 
of  its  glory  was  His  presence  there. 

There  is  one  thing  which  we  would  not  have 
forgotten.  She  felt  a  great  interest  in  the  welfare 
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of  her  acquaintances.  Hence,  whenever  they 
came  to  see  her,  they  were  faithfully  warned  to 
serve  God,  and  meet  her  in  heaven.  Many  will 
long  remember  her  kind  and  affectionate  admo- 
nitions, while  she  was  struggling,  as  it  were,  in 
the  cold  arms  of  death. 

She  felt  greatly  interested,  likewise,  for  the 
prosperity  of  the  cause  of  God  in  that  place.  She 
often  told  me  that  she  was  confident  God  would 
revive  His  work  thei'e  before  I  left  for  another 
field  of  labor.  She  exhorted  me  to  faithfulness, 
and,  being  young,  strove  to  encourage  me 
onward  in  my  responsible  work.  She  would 
often  inquire  what  the  prospects  were  for  a 
revival  of  religion,  and  often  prayed  that  it  might 
speedily  and  powerfully  take  place  in  that  village. 

It  is  with  inexpressible  pleasure  that  the  writer 
of  this  sketch  calls  to  mind  the  many  prayers  she 
presented  to  God  in  his  behalf.  She  often  testified 
that  he  had  been  a  great  blessing  to  her,  and  that 
she  believed  the  Lord  had  ordered  his  residence 
in  that  family  for  her  special  benefit.  When  I 
was  not  present,  she  used  to  speak  to  others,  I  am 
told,  very  kindly  concerning  me.  I  could  not 
but  feel,  when  she  left  us,  that  I  had  lost  a  tmo 
and  sympathising  friend.  On  the  Sabbath  after 
returning  home  from  the  public  worship  of  God, 
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exhausted  by  my  ministerial  labors,  she  would 
frequently  say  to  me,  as  I  approached  her  bed" 
side  to  inquire  as  to  her  illness,  and  her  state  of 
mind,  "You  have  been  again  laboring  for  the 
Lord ;  you  look  tired  and  exhausted ;  surely 
you  must  feel  for  poor  sinners."  And  then,  to 
encourage  me,  she  would  continue,  *'  Well,  be 
not  discouraged — the  Lord  will  reward  you — 
ginners  will  be  converted — and  you  will  rest, 
by  and  by,  in  heaven."  Oh,  it  was  indeed  com- 
forting to  be  thus  addressed,  while  fatigued  with 
the  Sabbath-day's  labor  of  a  preacher,  by  an 
almost  sainted  mother  in  Israel,  one  just  about  to 
soar  away  to  the  everlasting  Sabbath  above. 
Yes,  it  was  comfort,  real  and  heart-felt,  to  be 
pointed,  as  an  encouragement  amid  wasting 
labors,  to  the  rest  and  the  gloiies  of  heaven  by 
one  just  on  the  verge  of  that  celestial  land.  It 
fieemed  like  a  voice  from  the  skies  urging  me  to 
activity  and  perseverance,  and  presenting  to  my 
view,  as  a  motive,  the  repose  and  felicity  of 
seraphs,  and  glorified  saints.  I  shall  never 
forget  this.  And  its  remembrance  is  so  tender 
that  I  cannot  at  times  refrain  from  tears.  Until 
I  am  called  to  join  this  dear  saint  in  the  better 
woild,  her  kind  words  will  animate  me  amid  my 
toils  belowr 
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But  let  us  now  view  the  closing  scene.  The 
old  lady  was  several  days  in  the  real  pangs  of 
death.  During  this  time  she  suffered  more  than 
can  be  told  or  imagined.  I  shall  never  forget 
her  agonies,  and,  after  losing  her  reason,  her 
groans.  But  while  she  continued  rational,  no 
complaints  were  heard,  no  groans  were  uttered. 
She  was  continually  peaceful  and  resigned. 
When  reason  failed,  however,  her  groans  and 
cryings  were  loud  and  continued.  These  were 
followed,  at  length,  by  a  sleep,  from  which  she 
never  awoke.  She  fell  into  a  slumber  about 
four  o'clock  one  morning,  and  died  in  the  after- 
noon at  about  one.  Then  her  ransomed  spirit, 
as  cannot  be  doubted,  fluttered  away  to  that 
blessed  abode,  where  there  is  no  sin,  nor  sorrow, 
nor  death.  There,  I  hope,  vrhen  I  have  done 
with  the  fluctuating  scenes  of  earth,  to  unite 
with  her,  and  the  whole  blood-washed  throng, 
in  songs  that  shall  never  be  hushed,  and  plea- 
sures that  shall  never  be  spent. 

The  day  of  her  interment  was  mild  and 
pleasant.  The  season  was  mid-summer.  It 
was  the  desire  of  her  surviving  friends  that  I 
should  improve  the  mournful  occasion  with  some 
suitable  discourse.  It  afforded  me  pleasure  to 
do  so  J  and  at  length  the  appointed  hour  arrived. 
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A  prayer  was  made  at  the  house,  and  then  the 
coi-pse,  followed  by  a  solemn  procession,  was 
conveyed  to  the  Congregational  Church,  it  being 
the  largest  in  the  village.  A  large  and  weeping 
assembly  were  there,  waiting  to  participate  in 
the  exercises  of  the  affecting  occasion.  I  chose 
for  my  subject  the  inspired  words,  "  Let  me  die 
the  death  of  the  righteous,  and  let  my  last  end 
be  like  his."  The  subject  seemed  appropriate 
and  impressive.  Suitable  hymns,  and  pieces  of 
music,  were  also  sung  by  the  choir.  I  saw  many 
weep,  and  some  very  bitterly,  before  those  ser- 
vices closed.  After  they  had  closed,  a  procession 
was  again  formed,  and  then  we  slowly  trod  our 
way  into  the  still  grave-yard.  Here  the  mortal 
remains  of  our  dear  friend  are  deposited,  and 
here  will  she  slumber  until  aroused  by  the  peal- 
ing thunders  of  the  last  great  day.  Peace  to 
her  ashes,  rest  to  her  spirit !  May  she,  though 
dead,  yet  speak  ! 

Her  grave  is  a  rural  spot.  The  grass  and  the 
wild  flowers  there  grow,  and  the  birds  there 
raise  their  sweet  warblings. 


THE    SABBATH. 

(Written  on  Sunday  Morning) 
*t  T9-da.j  is  a  Sabbath  onto  the  Lord." 

This  blessed  day  has  once  again  dawned  upon 
our  world.  It  is  sweet  to  retire  from  the  busy 
scenes  of  life,  and  rest  as  the  Lord  hath  appointed. 
And  truly  it  is  a  wise  and  merciful  appoint  ■ 
ment  on  the  part  of  our  Maker,  that  man  should 
rest  one  day  in  seven  from  his  labors.  It  is  one 
of  the  most  benevolent  provisions  in  the  divine 
economy.  Thus  nature  has  opportunity  to  re- 
gain her  exhausted  energies,  and  the  soul  to 
devote  herself  entirely  to  holy  and  spiritual 
exercises.  How  thankful,  indeed,  should  we  be 
for  such  a  day  as  this  ] 

It  ought,  nevertheless,  to  be  ever  remembered, 
that  this  blessed  day  should  not  be  spent  in  mere 
rest,  or  cessation  from  manual  labor.  This  is  a 
ti'uth  too  much  forgotten  by  the  worldly,  and  too 
little  considered,  we  fear,  by  professors  them- 
selves. Oh,  how  many  idle  this  day  away  !  To 
4* 
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very  many  it  is  a  day  of  sloth  and  unhallowec! 
repose.  Instead  of  improving  it  as  they  should, 
they  pervert  its  sacred  design,  convert  it  into  a 
season  of  idleness,  or  recreation,  and  thus  lose 
the  glorious  advantages  which  God  intended  it 
to  afford.  It  is  sad  to  see  the  favors  of  Heaven 
thus  trampled  in  the  dust. 

This  day  was  not  only  designed  to  benefit  the 
body,  but  in  like  manner  the  soul.  Yes,  the 
soul,  the  most  dignified  and  important  part  of 
our  nature,  should  this  day  rest.  It  should  rest 
from  the  cares  and  anxieties  of  life.  It  should 
retire  from  the  varied  and  perplexing  scenes  of 
the  world,  and  devote  itself  to  the  holy,  and 
heavenly,  and  ennobling  exercises  of  divine 
worship.  This  day,  indeed,  the  soul  should  rest 
in  God.  It  should  hold  a  near  and  special  inter- 
course with  Him.  It  should  engage  in  the  solemn 
services,  both  public  and  private,  of  His  worship. 
It  should  anticipate,  with  holy  and  pleasurable 
emotions,  the  higher  and  more  satisfying  rest  of 
which  this  day  is  but  the  type,  the  Sabbath  of 
the  saints  in  heaven.  Thus  should  the  soul,  in 
unison  with  the  body,  rest. 

And  this  is  the  way  in  which  we  should  spend 
God's  sacred  day.  If  it  is  in  this  way  improved, 
it  will  be  unto  us  a  season,  and  that  too  invaria- 
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bly,  of  permanent  profit  and  consolation.  The 
Sabbath  cannot  be  properly  spent  without  bene- 
fit. To  those  who  remember  it,  to  keep  it  holy, 
it  will  always  prove  a  source  of  comfort  and  edi- 
fication. To  such  it  will  be  a  spiritual  as  well 
as  a  bodily  rest.  To  such  it  will  yield  pleasures 
which  the  world  cannot  equal,  nor  destroy.  To 
such  it  will  open  a  sweet  intercourse  with  the 
Father  of  our  spirits.  To  such  indeed,  it  will 
be  an  antepast  of  heaven,  and  a  foretaste  of  its 
joys. 

But  the  morning  advances,  and  the  "  church- 
going  bell"  will  soon  call  to  the  sanctuary  of  the 
Lord.  Let  me  enter  His  courts  with  thanks- 
giving and  prayer.  Let  me  attend  upon  His 
worship  with  a  solemn  and  heavenly  frame  of 
mind.  Let  me  remember  that  this  is  His  day. 
Aid  me,  Oh  Lord,  to  spend  it  so  as  to  please 
Thee,  and  to  derive  from  it  all  the  good  which  it 
is  designed  to  convey  to  thy  believing  people. 

"In  holy  duties,  let  the  day, 
In  holy  comforts  pass  away ; 
How  sweet  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end.** 


THE    HOUR  OF    PRAYER. 

«  When  thou  prayest,  enter  into  thy  eloset." 

'♦  I  love  to  steal  awhile  away, 
From  every  cumbering  care  ; 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day, 
In  humble,  grateful  prayer." 

Individuals  eminent  for  piety  have  always 
had  their  regular  hours  for  prayer.  These  hours 
they  would  invariably  employ  in  this  sacred 
exercise,  and  never  would  they  suffer  them  to 
pass  away  without  being  thus  improved,  unless 
in  some  peculiar  cases  of  necessity ►  This  is  as 
it  should  be.  Every  Christian  should  have  his 
appointed  seasons  for  private  devotion ;  his  regu- 
lar hours  for  self-examination  and  communion 
with  God.  It  is  impossible  for  him  long  to  re- 
tain his  religious  confidence  and  enjoyments 
without  attending  to  this  duty.  If  he  neglects 
it,  he  is  sure  to  become  worldly-minded,  to  lose 
his  relish  for  sacred  things,  and  to  grow  indiffer- 


THE    HOUR    OP    PRAYER.  53 

ent  in  the  performance  of  even  his  outward 
spiritual  duties. 

The  advantages  of  private  devotion  are  incal- 
culable. It  renders  those  who  attend  to  it 
serious  aud  heavenly-minded.  It  seems  to  with- 
draw the  heart  from  sublunary  objects,  and  to 
ravish  it  with  celestial  views.  In  the  closet,  we 
forget  the  world,  and  hold  converse  with  the 
skies.  If  care  and  affliction  have  borne  the 
spirit  down,  here  it  is  revived  and  animated.  If 
we  are  bereft  of  friends,  those  whom  we  love, 
and  those  who  have  been  wont  to  condole  with 
us  amid  our  griefs  and  sorrows,  here  we  find  a 
Friend  who  will  never  forsake  us,  one  who  will 
do  more  for  us  than  earthly  fiiends  can  do,  one 
who  can  hear  every  sigh  and  witness  every  tear. 
Oh,  the  closet  is  a  sacred  spot  i  It  is  the  ante- 
chamber of  heaven  ;  the  place  where  the  devout 
enter  into  immediate  audience  with  their  God  ; 
where  the  blessed  Saviour,  our  sympathizing 
Friend,  meets  with  us,  and  supplies  our  wants. 

There  is,  however,  an  evil  which  should  be 
most  scrupulously  avoided  in  our  observance  of 
this  duty.  When  we  enter  our  "closet,"  it  must  not 
be  in  a  careless,  hasty,  and  thoughtless  manner. 
After  entering,  we  must  shut  the  door,  and  thus 
exclude  the  world,  and  all  our  worldly  affairs, 
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from  our  minds.  "We  must  shut  ourselves  in 
with  God.  We  must  call  off  our  thoughts  from 
outward  objects,  and  place  them  entirely  upon 
Him  to  whom  we  pray.  And  let  us  not  be  in 
haste  to  leave  the  place.  Let  us  rather  remain 
before  our  God,  and  in  prayerful  converse  with 
Him,  until  He  shall  manifest  himself  unto  us  as 
He  doth  not  unto  the  world.  Oh,  how  much  is 
lost  by  a  hasty  and  indifferent  mode  of  attending 
to  our  closet  duties  !  Let  us  carefully  avoid  it ; 
let  us  make  it  a  fixed  rule  never  to  leave  the 
place  until  we  are  received  into  communion 
with  Him  whose  "presence  makes  our  Para- 
dise." 

And  if  we  in  this  way  attend  to  this  most  im- 
portant duty,  we  shall  find  the  closet  a  place  of 
sure  and  unearthly  delight.  Then  we  shall  wel- 
come, and  not  neglect,  "  the  hour  of  prayer." 
Then  it  will  be  to  our  souls  "  the  gate  of  heaven." 
And  who  would  exchange  this  for  the  highest 
earthly  favor  1  Is  it  not  far  better  than  all  the 
riches,  or  honors,  or  pleasures,  that  this  transi- 
tory world  can  impart?  Let  me  be  poor,  re- 
proached, and  afflicted,  but  never,  oh  never,  let 
me  be  deprived  of  private  communion  with  my 
Redeemer ! 


THERE    IS    A    LAND. 

There  is  a  land  of  sacred  rest, 

Away  from  earth,  above  the  skies, 
Where  sorrow  never  heaves  the  breast, 
Nor  flowing  tears  bedew  the  eyes. 
There  fadeless  flowers  of  pleasure  bloom, 
Fragrant  with  Eden's  rich  perfume. 

Oh,  lovely  place  !  thy  bosom  fair, 
Is  ruffled  with  no  gloomy  fear ; 
No  saddening  thought,  nor  anxious  care. 
Within  thy  peaceful  realm  appear. 
Tranquil,  unbroken,  heavenly  joy, 
Within  thee  reigns  without  alloy. 

May  I,  oh  God,  when  called  away 

From  this  low  vale  of  griefs  and  woes, 
In  that  fair  world  of  cloudless  day, 
Forever  dwell  in  calm  repose. 
There  may  I  rest  from  weary  care. 
And  everlasting  pleasures  share. 


HEAVEN. 


«  An  inheritance  reserved  in  heaven  for  you." 

It  is  pleasing  for  the  devotional  to  tlilnk  of 
lieaven.  Having  laid  up  their  treasure  there, 
their  hearts  are  there  also.  They  are  in  the 
habit  of  thinking  and  speaking  of  themselves  as 
"  strangers  and  pilgrims  on  the  earth,"  and  here 
they  confess  they  have  **  no  continuing  city."  It 
is  good  for  them  to  feel  thus.  They  are  not 
likely,  in  the  habitual  indulgence  of  such  reflec- 
tions and  emotions,  to  become  worldly-minded, 
or  inordinately  attached  to  the  things  of  this  life, 
or  unnecessarily  anxious  concerning  them.  Re- 
garding this  world  as  the  scene  of  their  pilgrim- 
age, they  make  it  their  constant  aim  to  be  in 
readiness  to  leave  it,  and  to  hear  the  often 
sighed-for  call — "  come  up  higher." 

To  the  hour  when  this  call  shall  be  given,  they 
are  accustomed  to  look  forward  with  feelings 
more  delightful  than  any  the  world  can  excite. 
Nothing  yields   them  so  much  comfort  as  the 
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contemplation  of  future  blessedness.  They  love 
to  think  of  those  mansions  w^hich  their  Master 
has  gone  to  prepare  for  them  in  the  upj)er  and 
heavenly  vv^orld.  And  when  they  survey  the 
cloudless  glories,  the  undecaying  joys,  and  the 
magnificent  company,  which  thei;e  await  them, 
their  hearts  throb  with  indescribable  delight, 
and,  forgetting  the  worthless  things  of  time, 
they  long  most  ardently  to  be  there.  Often  do 
they  sing  the  sweet  words  of  the  poet : 

"  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 
And  be  forever  blest  ? 
When  shall  I  see  ray  Father's  face, 
And  in  His  bosom  rest  I" 

The  contemplation  of  the  blissful  period  when 
such  will  be  their  portion,  when  their  toilings 
and  sufferings  shall  be  forever  over,  and  when 
they  shall  rest  with  the  redeemed  millions  above, 
animates  their  souls,  and  cheers  them  onward 
through  this  unfriendly  world. 

At  length  the  period  arrives.  They  have 
finished  their  work,  endured  their  sufferings, 
fought  their  battles,  run  their  race,  and  are  now 
standing  upon  the  verge  of  the  grave.  That  ra- 
diant world  to  v/hich  they  have  been  looking,  and 
after  which  they  have  been  toiling,  is  now  just 
5 


Sd  HEAVEN. 

before  them  with  all  its  unearthly  splendors. 
Oh,  how  rapturous  must  be  the  feelings  that 
pervade  their  hearts  !  As  they  look  back  upon 
the  conflicts  they  have  endured,  and  the  victo- 
ries they  have  won  ;  and  as  they  look  forward 
upon  the  celestial  expanse  of  glory  awaiting 
them,  what  emotions  of  pleasure  must  then  pos- 
sess their  spirits,  and  sustain  them  amid  their 
dying  convulsions  !  It  is  pleasant  to  witness 
the  saint's  departure  home.  There  seems  to  be 
a  halo  of  glory  around  the  scene.  Angels  ap- 
pear to  be  present,  administering  consolation 
to  the  sufferer,  and  whispering  to  his  heart 
things  concerning  the  bright  country  upon  which 
he  is  about  to  enter,  which  the  living  may  not 
know,  and  which  animates  him  amid  his  deep 
afflictions.  Perchance  they  chant  to  his  depart- 
ing spirit  some  soothing  music  of  the  skies, 
and  thus  charm  him  away  to  the  dwelling-place 
of  the  glorified.  The  words  which  he  speaks  in- 
dicate an  inward  peace  which  the  world  cannot 
inspire,  and  which  partakes  of  the  enravishing 
delights  of  Eden.  In  this  frame  of  mind,  and 
in  the  possession  of  such  feelings,  he  joins  the 
angelic  convoy,  and  with  them  ascends,  while 
the  ransomed  multitude  who  have  gone  before, 
crowd  the  battlements  of  heaven  to  welcome  his 
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approach  to  his  beautiful  and  immortal  abode. 
Thus  it  is  that  the  followers  of  Jesus  close  their 
pilgrimage  and  reach  their  rest. 

And  here  we  might  well  leave  them.  "We 
cannot  follow  them  in  their  upward  flight,  nor 
hear  the  sweet  melodies  which  roll  from  unnum- 
bered harp-strings,  as  they  enter  through  the 
gates  into  the  city.  It  would  also  be  impossi- 
ble to  describe  the  blessedness  in  which  they 
shall  now  share  to  all  eternity.  To  "be  forever 
with  the  Lord"  is  happiness  real  and  satisfying, 
but  which  we  must  experience  in  order  to 
know.  We  cannot,  therefore,  portray  the  felici- 
ties prepared  for  us  in  our  heavenly  mansions. 
We  may  know,  however,  this  much,  we  shall  be 
perfectly  and  eternally  happy.  We  may  know 
that  in  the  "  presence  of  God"  there  is  ''  fullness  of 
joy,"  and  that  at  his  "  right  hand"  there  are 
"  pleasures  for  evermore."  And  oh,  what  plea- 
sures exist  in  this  exalted  clime  !  They  are  of 
the  most  sublime  and  magnificent  order.  They 
are  intellectual,  spiritual,  and  social.  They  are 
unalloyed  and  uninterrupted,  high  as  the  tower- 
ing summits  of  immortality,  and  fadeless  as  the 
flowers  that  bloom  in  the  celestial  Paradise. 
"  Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  heard,  neither  hath 
entered  into  the  heart  of  man,  the  things  which 
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God  hath  prepared  for  them  that  love  him."  "We 
will  not  attempt,  therefore,  to  delineate  these 
things  :  when  we  experience,  we  shall  know 
them. 

There  is,  nevertheless,  one  thought  in  relation 
to  the  future  state  of  the  redeemed,  upon  which 
we  muse  with  delight,  and  which  we  would  not 
pass  over — I  allude  to  their  recognition  of  each 
other.  Now  it  is  a  pleasing  fact  that  the  saints 
will  recognize  and  know  one  another  in  heaven. 
The  denial  of  this  recognition  is  too  absurd  to  be 
entertained  or  noticed.  It  cannot  be  otherwise 
than  that  Christians,  children  of  the  same  Father, 
and  members  of  the  same  family,  should  know 
each  other  when  they  arrive  at  home.  The 
father  will  there  know  his  son,  and  the  son  his 
father ;  the  mother  will  there  know  her  daugh- 
ter, and  the  daughter  her  mother  ;  the  husband 
will  there  know  his  wife,  and  the  wife  her  hus- 
band. These  peculiar  relations  to  each  other, 
it  is  true,  will  then  be  broken,  yet  the  knowledge 
of  these  former  relations  will  still  exist,  and  the 
countenances  of  friends,  no  matter  how  changed, 
will  be  immediately  known.  And  this  is  one  of 
the  most  pleasing  thoughts  connected  with  our 
heavenly  home.  "We  shall  know  each  other. 
We  shall  know  the  apostles,  the  martyrs,  and  all 
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the  saints,  from  the  east  and  the  west,  from  the 
north  and  the  south.  Those  with  whom  we 
have  taken  sweet  counsel  in  this  vale  of  tears, 
will  unite  with  us  in  sweeter  counsel  above. 
Happy  thought !  If  I  am  so  blessed  as  to  be 
numbered  with  the  saved,  around  the  Throne, 
I  shall  there  see  and  know  those  of  my  friends 
who  may  share  the  same  blessedness.  There, 
also,  I  shall  unite  with  them  in  unending  enjoy- 
ments— enjoyments,  deep  as  the  unbroken  calm 
of  heaven.  There  I  shall  with  them  drink  from 
the  crystal  stream,  and  there  I  shall  with  them  lin- 
ger forever  amid  the  immortal  bowers  of  Paradise. 
But,  hush  !  Here  I  have  feelings  too  tender  for 
utterance.  Grant,  oh  Lord,  that  I  fail  not  of 
that  bright  world,  and  may  those  whom  I  love  be 
with  me  there.  How  can  1  bear  an  eternal 
separation  from  them  1     I  weep. 


6» 
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«<  Here  we  have  no  continuing  city,  but  we  seek  one  to  come." 


We  have  a  home — It  upward  lies, 
Far  from  this  land  of  woe  ; 

A  place  made  ready  in  the  skies, 
For  pilgrims  here  below. 

We  have  a  home — it  is  away, 
Above  this  vale  of  gloom ; 

A  place  of  calm  and  cloudless  day, 
Where  changes  are  unkhown. 

We  have  a  home — it  is  repose, 
Sweet  as  the  breath  of  even  ; 

A  place  where  we  by  earthly  woes, 
Shall  never  more  be  driven. 


HOME    OP    THE    SAINTS.  !P3 

We  have  a  home — it  is  serene, 
Yea,  joyous,  calm,  and  bright  ; 

A  place  where  there  shall  intervene 
No  cloud,  nor  gloom,  nor  night. 

We  have  a  home — oh  !  it  is  heaven, 

On  Canaan's  tranquil  shore  ; 
A  place  w^here  to  the  saints  are  given, 

**  Pleasures  for  evermore." 


THE  WORLD 

FADING    AND     TRANSITORY. 

«  The  fashion  of  this  world  passeth  away." 

There  is  nothing  more  true  than  this  inspired 
declaration.  The  Holy  Scriptures  are  continu- 
ally reminding  us  of  the  sad  fact  that  every 
thing  earthly  is  transient  and  fading.  They  are 
ever  spreading  oiit  before  our  view  the  vanity 
and  insecurity  of  all  sublunary  objects ;  and  in 
mournful  accents  dp  they  assure  us  that  "  the 
end  of  all  things  is  at  hand."  There  is  nothing, 
they  tell  us,  stable  ;  nothing  abiding.  Every 
thing  hastens  to  decay,  the  works  of  nature,  and 
the  works  of  art.  They  appear  for  awhile 
clothed  with  beauty  and  grandeur,  and  then, 
after  an  ephemeral  show,  they  crumble  down  in 
the  dust.  **  Fading,  still  fading,"  is  written  out 
upon  the  broad  face  of  the  earth,  and  never  will 
the  inscription  be  erased  until  "the  elements 
shall  melt  with  fervent  heat."  Where  are  the 
mighty  works  of  antiquity  ?     Where  the  magni- 
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ficence  of  other  days  1  From  the  past  a  hollow 
voice  is  heard,  saying  in  plaintive  tones,  "  The 
fashion  of  this  world  passeth  away."  And  how 
is  it  at  the  present  time  1  Does  not  every  thing 
now  also  change  1  Is  not  every  thing  even  now 
crumbling  to  decay  1  Do  we  not  behold, 
wherever  we  cast  our  eyes,  evidences  that  there 
is  nought  on  earth  destined  long  to  endure,  but 
that  it  is  "  all  a  fleeting  show,"  appearing  for  a 
little  while,  and  then  passing  away  1  Does  not 
a  voice  arise  also  from  the  present,  chiming  in 
with  the  sad  cadences  of  the  past,  and  with  them 
pensively  moaning,  "  The  fashion  of  this  world 
passeth  away  ]"  And  how  is  it,  yet  further,  with 
ourselves  ?  Do  not  we  also  decay  1  Do  we 
not  all  "fade  as  the  leuf?"  Are  we  not  justly 
compared  to  the  grass  and  the  flower  of  the 
field  1  Do  not  our  bloom  and  beauty  soon 
decline  1  Do  we  not  quickly  pass  away  from 
the  active  scenes  of  life  into  the  still  slumbers  of 
the  tomb  *?  Do  not  our  days  vanish  like  a  tale 
that  is  told  1  Are  we  not  strangers  and  sojourn- 
ers on  the  earth,  as  all  our  fathers  were  ?  Does 
not  one  generation  after  another  rise,  flourish, 
and  then  go  down  into  the  dust  1  And  are  not 
our  ears  saluted  from  every  direction  with  the 
saddening  intelligence  of  the  ravages  of  death, 
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while  accompanying  dirges  for  the  fallen  float 
around  us  upon  the  breezes  of  the  eve  and  the 
mom  ]  Oh,  is  there  not  a  voice  even  from  our- 
selves that  swells  yet  louder  the  melancholy  re- 
quiem, "The  fashion  of  this  world  passeth  away." 


DISAPPOINTMENT. 


'<  My  purposes  are  broken  off." 

Amid  the  sorrows  connected  with  the  present 
state  of  existence,  but  few,  perhaps,  are  more 
bitter  and  saddening  than  disappointment.  And, 
yet  there  is  none  more  common.  In  some  way 
or  other,  to  a  less  or  greater  degree,  disappoint- 
ment visits  every  member  of  the  human  family. 
There  is  no  condition  in  life  in  which  we  can 
escape  its  withering  influence,  for  the  rich,  the 
high,  and  the  honorable,  are  its  subjects,  as  well 
as  the  poor,  the  humble,  and  the  obscure.  It  is 
impossible  to  pass  through  a  world  such  as  ours, 
without  weeping  over  the  ruin  of  pleasing  hopes 
and  cherished  plans.  The  tear  of  disappointment 
will  inevitably  bedew  the  eyes  of  all. 

It  was  wisely  and  justly  said  by  an  inspired 
writer  in  reference  to  this  world,  that  "  all  is 
vanity."  Such  is  indeed  the  case.  Upon  every 
thing  earthly  this  may  well  be  inscribed,  *'  Van- 
ity of  vanities."    And  that  which  renders  every 
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thing  thus  vain  is,  to  a  great  degree,  their  uncer- 
tainty. Upon  what  can  we  rely  as  certain  1 
Does  not  every  thing  earthly  from  which  we 
seek  pleasure  and  happiness  fail  to  impart  them  1 
Suppose  you  succeed  in  acquiring  wealth,  honor, 
ease,  and  distinction  :  do  they  afford  you  the 
enjoyment  you  expected  ;  or  say,  have  you  been 
sadly  and  grievously  disappointed  ]  Have  you 
not  learned  by  the  vain  acquisition  of  all  these 
treasures,  that  "the  world  is  all  a  fleeting  show]" 
IJave  you  not  felt,  amid  all  these  comforts,  the 
rough,  withering  breath  of  disappointment  1 
Have  you  not  sighed,  in  some  pining  hours, 
when  fond  hopes  have  been  scattered  like  wasted 
flowers  at  your  feet,  and  when  pensive  melan- 
choly, the  fruit  of  disappointment,  has  seized 
your  spirit,  for  that  celestial  clime  where  the 
"  dull  vanities  of  life"  are  forever  ended,  and 
where  the  chilling  and  desolating  influence  of 
this  enemy  of  peace  will  never  again  be  felt  1 
From  actual  experience,  then,  it  is  obvious,  that 
this  world  is  a  scene  of  disappointment,  of 
*'  vanity  and  vexation  of  spirit." 

Nor  is  all  this  mere  supposition.  It  is  stem 
fact.  It  is  often,  the  case  that  plans  for  pleasure 
and  happiness  are  skillfully  devised  only  to  be 
broken  by  the  rough  winds  of  adversity.     How 
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often  do  we  rejoice  in  expectation  of  their 
accomplishment,  when  they  are  blasted  in  an 
hour  by  some  unkind  contingency,  and  are 
strewed  in  hopeless  ruins  at  our  feet !  This  is 
a  circumstance  that  frequently  occurs,  and  one 
to  which  all  can  bear  witness.  Though  the 
writer  of  this  sketch  is  yet  in  the  early  morning 
of  life,  he  can  adduce  ample  testimony  to  this 
fact.  Often  has  he  drank  deeply  from  the  cup 
of  disappointment,  while  a  fresh  and  recent 
draught  has  suofSfested  the  theme  for  this  sketch. 
Oh,  Solomon,  thy  words  arc  true :  all  is  vanity 
and  vexation  of  spirit. 

It  is  often  also  the  case  that  individuals  are 
borne  by  mere  disappointment  to  their  "long 
home."  It  has  arrested  them  in  their  career  of 
amusement  and  pleasure,  blighted  their  hopes, 
drank  up  tlieir  spirits,  and  humed  them  to  the 
repose  of  the  tomb.  Instances  of  this  have  fre- 
quently happened.  The  grave  contains  many 
whose  days  have  been  shortened  by  grief,  many 
whom  disappointment  has  carried  into  the 
undisturbed  silence  of  death. 

But  it  is  not  needful  for  us  to  enlarge.  If  it 
is  true  that  this  is  a  world  of  disappointment ; 
that  we  can  repose  confidence  in  nothing  terres- 
trial, as  a  source  of  happiness  ;  that  our  fondest 
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and  highest  hopes  are  liable  to  be  thrown  in  an 
hour  to  the  winds ;  then  let  us  learn  to  trust  in 
God.  Let  us  learn  the  vanity  and  uncertainty  of 
all  earthly  prospects.  Let  us  learn  the  necessity 
of  setting  our  affections  on  things  above,  and  not 
on  things  on  the  earth.  Let  us  learn  to  depend 
upon  nothing  but  self-denial  and  the  conscien- 
tious discharge  of  duty  for  enjoyment  here 
below.  Let  us  learn  to  prepare  for  that  bright 
world  where  disappointment  and  grief  can  never 
come ;  where  the  chequered  scenes  of  life  are 
exchanged  for  the  permanent  felicities  of  Eden, 
and  where  glory  more  radiant  than  the  sun,  and  as 
fadeless  as  the  light  of  immortality,  shall  be  our 
blessed  portion.  Let  us  learn  fix)m  these  reflec- 
tions, in  a  word,  the  great  importance  of  laying 
up  our  treasures  in  heaven. 

"  Oh  God !  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come  ; 
Be  thou  our  guide  while  life  shall  last, 

And  our  perpetual  home." 
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Oh  when  shall  I  in  heaven  repose, 

Away  from  every  care, 
Where  pains  and  sorrows,  griefs  and  woes, 

No  more  my  breast  shall  share. 

When  shall  I  with  the  blest  above. 

Who  stand  before  the  throne, 
Eternal  calm  and  pleasure  prove. 

Where  sickness  is  unknown. 

Aid  me,  oh  Lord,  with  strength  divine, 

My  race  on  earth  to  run. 
And  then  may  that  celestial  clime, 

Be  my  unending  home. 
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«  Man  goeth  to  his  long  home." 

There  is  one  truth,  old  indeed,  and  also 
familiar,  with  which  none  can  cavil,  and  con- 
cerning which  none  can  entertain  doubts.  It  is 
one  universally  known  and  conceded,  and  one 
that  has  existed  for  many  long  successive  ages. 
It  was  first  proclaimed  by  the  Almighty  himself, 
and  it  has  been  demonstrated  by  the  unerring 
records  of  time  from  its  beginning  down  to  its 
present  date.  This  truth,  so  familiar,  antique, 
and  certain,  was  most  touchingly  expressed  by 
the  wise  man  when  he  uttered  these  pensive 
words,  "  Man  goeth  to  his  long  home." 

It  is  a  truth,  nevertheless,  which  did  not 
require,  as  we  may  have  already  intimated,  the 
superior  wisdom  of  Solomon  for  its  discovery. 
He  might  perhaps  express  it  in  language  more 
touching  and  glowing  than  could  be  used  by  any 
one  else  ;  yet  the  truth  itself  is  as  evident  to  the 
lowest  and  most  illiterate  of  our  race  as  to  him. 
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"  The  living  know  that  they  shall  die."  It  is 
matter-of-fact  to  all,  from  the  mighty  monarch 
upon  his  throne,  to  the  lowly  peasant  in  his  cot- 
tage. Solomon  teaches  nothing  new  when  he 
says,  "  Man  goeth  to  his  long  home." 

But  how  is  it  that  our  race  are  so  generally 
persuaded  of  this  truth  1  How  is  it  that  the 
living  know  with  so  much  assurance  that  they 
shall  die  1  We  know  it  in  several  ways.  We 
know  it  from  the  decree  consequent  upon  our 
original  rebellion :  in  that  decree  the  voice  of 
the  Almighty  was  heard,  saying,  in  doleful 
accents,  *'Dust  thou  art,  and  unto  dust  shalt 
thou  return."  We  know  it  also  from  general 
obseiTation.  Wherever  we  turn  our  eyes,  we 
behold  gloomy  traces  of  the  ravages  of  death, 
while  upon  our  ears  fall  from  every  direction 
the  mournful  echoes  of  the  funeral  knell.  And 
we  know  it  still  further  from  our  own  infirmities. 
The  aching  head,  the  hectic  flush,  the  hollow 
cough,  the  languid  frame;  these  assure  us  most 
plainly,  too  plainly  to  be  misunderstood,  that 
*'  Man  goeth  to  his  long  home." 

Nor  is  this  all.  As  we  look  abroad  over  the 
face  of  nature,  we  discover  strong  assurances  of 
the  same  truth.  We  see,  as  we  survey  the 
objects   around   us,  that  every  thing   tends  to 
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clecay.  All  upon  which  we  gaze  is  changing. 
Nothing  that  is  of  this  earth  can  withstand  the 
corroding  tooth  of  decay ;  nothing  can  resist  its 
crumbling  influence  ;  nothing  abide  its  wasting 
desolation.  Every  thing,  on  every  hand,  gi-adu- 
ally  diminishes  in  strength  and  glory,  and  then, 
after  vainly  striving  to  repel  the  advances  of 
dissolution,  fall  down  in  the  dust,  proclaiming  in 
their  deep,  resounding  echoes,  the  painful  truth 
that,  "  Man  goeth  to  his  long  home." 

Nor  do  assurances  even  here  fail  us.  Not  only 
are  we  taught  by  the  decay  of  the  mighty  works 
which  tower  with  magnificent  grandeur  around 
us,  the  works  of  nature  and  of  art,  that  we  must 
return  again  to  dust,  but  we  are  taught  the  same 
fact  by  the  waving  grass  and  blushing  flowers 
that  adorn  our  fields.  When  these  wither,  we 
are  reminded  of  the  words  of  the  prophet,  "  We 
nil  do  fade  as  the  leaf"  When  these  fall  by  the 
scythe  of  the  rea23er,  we  seem  to  hear  the  words 
of  Job  concerning  man,  "He  cometh  forth  like 
a  flower,  and  is  cut  down."  When  these  lay 
scattered  and  shivering  around  us  in  consequence 
of  the  rude  autumnal  blast,  we  recognize  at 
once  the  tender  words  of  the  Psalmist,  *'  As  for 
man,  his  days  are  as  grass :  as  a  flower  of  the 
field,  so  he  flourisheth.     For  the  wind  passeth 
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over  it,  and  it  is  gone  ;  and  the  place  thereof 
shall  know  it  no  more."  And  what  does  all  this 
teach  us  1  Does  not  the  withered  flower  show 
us  the  frailty  of  our  nature  ?  Does  not  the 
mowed  down  grass  prove  to  us  the  certainty  of 
our  decay?  Oh,  does  not  the  blighting  wind 
which  sweeps  over  the  grass  and  the  flowers,  and 
which  fades  their  beauty,  and  scatters  their 
withered  remains  in  divers  ways  around  us, 
seem  to  moan  the  wild  and  plaintive  dirge,  "  Man 
goeth  to  his  long  home." 

This,  then,  is  the  way  in  which  we  know  that 
we  must  die.  It  is  thus  that  we  are  assured  that 
we  must  **  go  the  way  of  all  the  earth."  It  is  from 
evidences  such  as  these,  too  plain  to  be  miscon- 
ceived, and  too  conclusive  to  be  doubted,  that  we 
learn  that  "  it  is  appointed  unto  men  once  to  die." 
It  is  from  such  voices,  one  from  the  eternal 
throne,  one  from  general  observation,  one  from 
human  frailty,  one  from  the  decay  of  nature,  and 
one  from  the  grass  and  the  flowers  of  the  field, 
that  the  words  come  falling  upon  our  ears,  in 
notes  the  most  tender  and  persuasive,  "  Man 
goeth  to  his  long  home." 

The  truth,  therefore,  is  indubitable.  And  what, 
let  us  now  inquire,  may  we  learn  from  it  1  What 
reflections  is  it  natural  that  such  an  assurance 
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should,  awaken  in  the  mind  ]  What  instructions 
may  we  derive  from  the  words  of  the  wise  man, 
**  Man  goeth  to  his  long  home  V 

We  may  learn,  first,  that  we  are  "  strangers 
and  sojourners  on  the  earth."  If  it  is  true  that 
"here  we  have  no  continuing  city,"  that  there 
is  "  a  long  home"  in  the  future,  to  which  we 
are  continually'  tending,  then  it  follows,  most 
evidently,  that  we  are  strangers  here  ;  that  this 
earth  is  but  the  scene  of  our  pilgrimage ;  and 
that  we  are  inhabitants  of  the  future  and  eternal 
world.  We  cannot  expect,  in  view  of  these  things, 
long  to  abide  upon  these  chequered  shores,  and 
should  therefore  calculate  soon  to  figure  out  our 
brief  existence  here,  and  then  pillow  our  heads  in 
the  low  and  dreamless  slumbers  of  the  tomb.  And 
this  is  so  in  reference  to  us  all.  All  are  mortal, 
all  must  die.  All  are  pilgrims,  all  must  go  to 
their  "long  home." 

But  we  may  learn  from  these  words,  secondly, 
that  we  are  hastening,  as  its  destined  inhabitants, 
to  the  eternal  world.  The  phrase,  *'  long  home" 
here  does  not  mean  the  grave.  To  this  it  may 
be,  in  a  secondary  sense  applied,  and  often  the 
application  would  be  beautiful.  But  the  phrase 
itself,  in  its  real  and  primary  signification,  refers 
to  eternity.     Its  literal  rendeiing  would  read., 
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"the  house  of  eternity."  There  cannot,  there- 
fore be  any  doubt  but  that  the  wise  man 
designed  to  say,  when  he  uttered  these  words, 
that  man  departs,  at  death,  from  this  narrow 
scene  of  existence  into  one  that  shall  never 
change  nor  terminate.  When  life  closes  here 
we  do  not  cease  to  live.  Annihilation  is  not  our 
**long  home  ;"  nay,  nor  yet  the  grave.  That 
home  is  eternity.  We  are  not  destined  to  live 
out  an  ej)hemeral  existence  here,  and  then  pass 
away  and  cease  to  be.  No.  We  have  com- 
menced an  existence  that  shall  never  end ;  an 
existence  that  shall  run  parallel,  as  to  the  future, 
with  the  existence  of  Deity  himself.  The  firea 
of  immortality  are  enkindled  in  our  nature,  and 
never  will  they  be  extinguished.  The  finger  of 
our  glorious  Maker  has  traced  eternity  upon  our 
being,  and  never  will  the  inscription  be  effaced. 
We  must  live  forever.  We  must,  indeed  die, 
but  this  is  not  our  end.  Death  merely  carries 
us  to  our  "long  home,"  and  that  home  is  the 
**  house  of  eternity."  There  all  our  race  must 
dwell,  and  dwell  forever.  Those  who  have  died 
from  Adam  to  the  present  time,  are  there  to-day. 
And  those  who  shall  yet  die  before  the  clangor 
of  the  last  trumpet  shall  be  heard  in  awful  and 
awakening  rumblings  through   the  deep    blue 
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vault  of  heaven,  shall  mingle  with  them  there. 
Oh,  eternity  is  our  home,  immortality  is  our 
life-time  !  And  from  the  towering  heights  of 
the  future  there  comes  a  mighty  and  a  deep- 
toned  voice,  and  these  are  the  sublime  words 
which  it  seems  to  thunder  in  our  ears :  *'  Man 
goeth  to  his  long  home." 

But,  thirdly — we  may  learn  from  these  words 
the  importance  of  preparing,  during  the  days  of 
our  pilgrimage  here,  for  our  noble  destination 
hereafter.  Eternity  is  the  common  home  of  all. 
In  this  great  dwelling-place,  however,  there  aro 
two  great  departments,  and  only  two,  in  which, 
according  to  our  character,  we  shall  be  unaltera- 
bly fixed.  Those  who  have  secured,  in  this 
world,  a  righteous  character,  shall  be  received 
into  everlasting  happiness,  and  so  those  who 
possesss  the  contrary  character,  shall  be  doomed 
to  everlasting  misery.  Now,  if  such  is  truly  the 
case,  then  it  is  truly  important  that  we  prepare, 
vhile  on  earth,  for  our  "long  home."  This 
should  be  the  business  of  the  present  life.  Those 
who  sj^end  their  days  in  the  vain  pleasures  oi 
the  world,  and  in  the  stupid  neglect  of  those 
things  relating  to  the  future,  are  guilty  of  the 
most  egregious  folly,  and  will  reap  an  eternity 
of  woe  as  its  reward.     It  is  the  perfection  of  ab- 
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surdity  for  immortal  beings  to  live  to  tliis  world 
alone  ;  in  exclusive  reference  to  its  worthless 
affairs  ;  while  the  **  weightier  matters"  of  the 
future  are  neglected  and  forgotten.  The  wise 
do  not  thus.  They  "  consider  their  latter  end.'* 
They  improve  the  passing  hours  of  life  in  pre- 
paring for  themselves  a  treasure  and  an  inheri- 
tance in  heaven.  During  their  pilgrimage  here, 
they  prepare  for  their  *'  long  home." 

The  preparation  necessary  for  our  future 
safety  and  felicity,  consists  in  entire  purity  of 
heart.  No  one  can  gain  admittance  into  the  land 
of  blessedness,  but  those  who  resort  in  this  world 
to  the  Lamb  of  God,  and  who,  by  the  exercise 
of  a  true  and  evangelical  faith,  appropriate  to 
themselves  the  cleansing  influence  of  his  sacri- 
ficial death.  Those  who  neglect  Christ,  and 
refuse  to  seek  pardon  and  regeneration  through 
His  atonement,  can  never  share  with  His  follow- 
ers the  deep  raptures  of  His  presence  above. 
Such  are  the  "  foolish  virgins,"  who  "  slumber 
and  sleep,"  and  who,  to  the  dreadful  and  irre- 
parable ruin  of  their  souls,  slothfuUy  and  impious- 
ly neglect  to  lay  up  provisions  for  their  **  long 
home." 

But  there  are  other  "  virgins"  than  these,  and 
they  are  "  wise."     They  diligently  prepare  for 
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the  coming  of  *'  the  Bridegroom,"  who  shall 
summons  them  away  from  their  pilgrimage 
here  to  their  eternal  destination.  They  "  trim 
their  lamps,"  and  hold  themselves  in  constant 
readiness  for  His  appearance.  They  keep  in 
mind  that  they  are  only  pilgrims  here,  and  that 
goon,  in  such  an  hour  as  they  think  not,  they 
must  enter  upon  their  destined  dwelling-place. 
For  this  reason,  they  labor  to  be  in  continual 
readiness  for  their  departure.  As  pilgrims, 
they  do  not  burden  themselves  with  the  unneces- 
sary affairs  of  this  world  ;  they  wear  the  world 
as  a  loose  garment,  and  are  ready  in  a  moment's 
warning,  to  throw  it  aside,  and  go  off  with  ^ 
shout  of  triumph  to  their  "  long  home." 

And  now,  which  of  these  two  classes  of  man- 
kind pursue  the  wisest  course  '?  Is  that  class 
wise,  who  forget  and  neglect  the  future,  and 
who  live  in  this  poor  world,  as  if  they  thought 
they  should  live  here  forever  ]  Or  is  that  class 
wise  who  live  in  constant  reference  to  the  fu- 
ture, and  who  make  it  the  chief  business  of  their 
existence  here,  to  prepare  for  their  *'  long 
home]" 

And  have  not  those  who  thus  Avisely  prepare 
in  time  for  eternity,  sufficient  reason  to  pursue 
this  course  1     Is  it  not  of  the  first  importance 
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that  they  should  pursue  it  1  When  all  the  de- 
lights and  felicities  of  heaven,  and  all  the  woes 
and  miseries  of  hell,  are  concerned  in  the  mighty 
matter,  is  it  not  highly  important  that  we 
should  pursue  the  course  which  leads  to  the 
former  place,  and  neglect  the  one  which  leads 
to  the  latter  ]  Those  whom  we  have  desig- 
nated "  wise"  do  this.  Those  whom  we  have 
designated  "  foolish"  do  just  the  reverse.  The 
one  observes,  and  the  other  neglects,  the  import- 
ance of  connecting  time  with  eteraity,  and  of 
preparing  in  the  former,  which  is  our  proba- 
tionary state,  for  the  latter,  which  is  our  "  long 
home." 

This  then  is  what  we  learn  from  the  words 
of  Solomon.  We  learn  that  we  are  pilgrims  in 
the  world,  and  that  "  here  we  have  no  continuing 
city."  We  learn  also  that  eternity  is  our  "long 
home,"  and  that  we  are  denizens  of  that  awful 
world.  And  we  learn  further  still  the  import- 
ance of  preparing,  while  we  are  pilgrims,  for 
our  great  destination. 

Oh,  that  men  were  wise,  that  they  would 
consider  these  things  !  Why  do  they  live  so 
stupid,  so  much  like  the  brute,  so  forgetful  of 
the  dignity  of  their  nature,  and  the  importance 
of  their  destiny  ]  What  reason  have  they  for 
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this  folly  *?  Can  the  whole  world  repay  the  losa 
of  the  soul  1  Can  the  empty  and  fleeting  vanities 
of  time  compare  with  the  lofty  delights  of  Para- 
dise, or  outweigh  the  untold  agonies  of  the 
"bottomless  pit"?"  Why  then  do  men  bury 
themselves  in  the  things  of  this  world,  and  live 
as  if  there  w^as  no  future  ?  As  if  this  were  their 
abiding  home,  or  the  grave  the  extinction  of 
their  being  ^  Whence  this  infatuation  ?  Why 
this  madness  1  Oh,  how  can  beings,  possess- 
ing a  rational  nature>  and  conscious  of  an  im- 
mortal destination,  sepulchre  their  magnificence 
in  the  dust,  and  disregard  with  such  base  stu- 
pidity the  preparations  pertaining  to  their  "  long 
home  V 
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'<  Harden  not  yonr  hearts." 

During  the  course  of  my  ministry  in  a  New 
England  village,  an  incident  occurred,  under 
my  observation,  of  a  painful  character,  and  one 
which  will  never  escape  my  remembrance.  It 
relates  to  a  young  man  of  talents  and  enterprise, 
but  who,  nevertheless,  was  loose  and  vicious  in 
his  habits,  careless  and  unconcerned  as  to  the 
interest  of  his  soul.  His  parents  were  wealthy 
and  respected,  and  doubtless  often  admonished 
him  to  break  off  from  his  unhallowed  practices, 
and  lead  a  better  and  a  more  steady  life.  He 
attended  my  ministry  almost  invariably,  while  I 
labored  in  that  place,  and  used  to  aid,  as  a  mem- 
ber of  our  choir,  in  singing  the  praises  of  the 
Most  High. 

And  it  was  remarkable  that  the  seat  of  this 
young  man  in  the  house  of  God  was  but  seldom 
vacant,  notwithstanding  his  indifference  as 
to  divine   things,    when   the    Sabbath    arrived. 
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Through  the  summer  season  especially,  he  would 
be  there,  and  at  times  he  would  seem  to  be 
affected  while  listening  to  the  enunciations  of 
gospel  truths.  Indeed,  I  have  occasionally 
thought  I  saw  him  weep.  At  any  rate,  his  at- 
tention was  sometimes  most  powerfully  fixed  : 
and  if  we  were  not  mistaken,  the  falling  tear 
would  at  times  betray  serious  emotions  within. 

As  the  summer  passed  away,  however,  and 
autumn,  cold  and  dreary,  began  to  sweep  along, 
his  feehngs  became  colder  and  harder,  less  plia- 
ble under  the  word,  and  less  susceptible  of  se- 
rious impressions.  It  was  not  long  before  he 
could  sit  without  a  tear  under  the  plainest  and 
most  earnest  appeals  to  his  conscience.  The 
change  was  to  me  very  obvious.  He  yet  came 
to  the  church,  but  his  heart  did  not  yet  feel. 

When  autumn  arrived,  circumstances  com- 
bined to  suggest  and  justify  a  protracted-meet- 
ing, as  it  is  called  in  common  parlance,  for  the 
purpose  of  awakening  a  general  attention  among 
the  inhabitants  of  the  village  to  the  subject  of 
religion.  I  then  hoped  that  this  young  man, 
among  many  others,  would  regain  his  lost  se- 
riousness, and  be  persuaded  to  yield  himself  up 
to  the  renewing  grace  of  God.  In  this,  how- 
over,  I  was  disappointed.  Others  were  awakened, 
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and  converted  to  God,  but  he  still  resisted  the 
influences  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  and  refused  to  be 
saved.  At  times  he  would  make  light  of  these 
things.  He  was  among  the  first  to  disturb  oui 
meetings,  and  to  scorn  those  who  manifested  de- 
sires for  the  safety  of  their  immortal  souls. 

The  last  time,  or  about  the  last  time,  he  was 
permitted  to  attend  our  meetings,  he  was  invited 
by  a  young  convert  to  a  seat  appointed  for  the 
serious,  where  they  were  promised  the  sympa- 
thy, the  counsel,  and  the  prayers  of  the  pious. 
But  the  kind  invitation  was  rejected  with  an 
oath.  I  think  this  unhappy  young  man  was  never 
favored  with  another  invitation  of  the  kind.  I 
think  he  never  afterwards  entered  that  house. 

Two  or  three  days  elapse,  and  where  is  he 
now  ?     He  is  laid  upon  his  dying  couch. 

The  night  before  he  was  takea  ill,  he  was  out, 
I  was  informed,  until  long  after  the  midnight 
watch,  in  the  vicious  pursuit  of  gambling.  Pro- 
bably the  doings  and  circumstances  of  that  riot- 
ous night  caused  his  illness. 

He  was  sick  just  one  week.  During  thie 
period,  he  never  alluded  so  much  as  once  to  his 
fiins  and  consequent  exposure  to  eternal  ruin. 
Our  meetings  were  yet  in  progress,  but,  while 
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Others  in  health  were  seeking  and  finding  the 
Lord,  he  in  sickness  and  death  was  uncon- 
cerned. I  was  in  hopes  he  would  send  for  me 
to  advise  and  pray  with  him.  Several  days 
passed,  but  no  message  of  the  kind  reached  me. 
I  then  felt  so  concerned  about  him,  that  I  could 
wait  no  longer.  I  therefore  slowly  turned  my 
steps,  one  evening  after  meeting,  towards  the 
house  in  which  he  laid  sick,  and  which  was  soon 
to  be  to  him  the  house  of  death,  I  entered  the 
sitting  room,  and,  inquiring  as  to  his  state,  ex- 
pressed a  desire  to  see  him.  My  desire,  I  sup- 
pose, was  communicated  to  him,  but  instead  of 
admitting  me  to  his  bed-side,  he  requested  his 
attendants  to  close  the  door,  saying  that  he 
wished  not  to  see  or  hear  me.  In  a  few  mo- 
ments I  left  the  house  with  a  sad  heart,  but  with 
an  intention,  nevertheless,  of  calling  again.  I 
retired  to  my  lodging  with  many  melancholy 
reflections. 

The  night  passed,  the  morning  dawned.  I 
arose,  after  a  somewhat  restless  night,  for  my 
musings  troubled  me,  and  had  hardly  entered 
my  study,  when  a  messenger  arrived  to  inform 
me  that  the  poor  sufferer  was  no  more.  Upon 
him  that  beautiful  morning  never  davtTied,  To 
him  that  dreary  night  was  the  still  more  dreary 
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night  of  death.  How,  said  I  to  my  informant, 
did  he  die  ?     The  reply  was  evasive. 

And  now  a  saddening  train  of  reflection 
arose  in  my  mind.  I  thought  of  the  hardiness 
and  obstinacy  of  this  young  man,  of  his  refusal 
to  see  me  the  night  before,  and  of  my  negligence 
in  visiting  him  sooner.  This  last  thought  sad- 
dened me  into  gloom.  Oh,  how  I  reproached 
myself  that  I  did  not  in  time  begin  to  visit  him 
until  at  length  I  might  have  been  admitted  to 
his  bed-side  !  Then  would  I  have  told  him  of 
his  imminent  danger,  and  of  the  cross  erected 
for  our  deliverance.  May  God  forgive  my  neg- 
ligence, and  save  me  from  experiencing  again 
the  grief  I  felt  on  its  account ! 

As  to  the  young  man  himself,  I  would  say  yet 
further,  that  he  was  perfectly  rational  to  the  last, 
but  never  whispered  a  word  concerning  his  soul, 
nor  manifested  any  penitence  on  account  of  his 
sins,  or  any  alarm  in  view  of  his  danger.  Truly 
this  is  a  most  distressing  occurrence.  To  see 
an  ungodly  youth  die  in  the  full  exercise  of  his 
reason,  without  the  least  concern  for  his  soul,  is 
a  sight  dreadful  to  be  witnessed.  And  is  it  not 
a  momentous  inquiry,  the  'possibility  of  dying 
thus.  How  can  it  be  that  a  rational  and  immor- 
tal being,  a  rebel  against  the   Divine  Majesty, 
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exposed  to  His  burning  vengeance,  and  sure  of 
being  lost  forever, — oh,  bow  can  it  be  that  such 
a  being,  possessing  such  a  nature,  tending  to 
such  a  destination,  and  suspended  over  the  dark 
gulf  of  such  destruction,  can  drop  off  from  the 
shores  of  time,  with  such  amazing  stupidity  and 
carelessness,  into  the  awful  expanse  of  eternity  t 
It  is  hard  to  think — and  yet  how  can  we  otherwise 
account  for  the  matter  ? — that  he  must  have  been 
abandoned  by  the  Spirit  of  God.  I  will  not  say 
it  was  so  with  the  subject  of  this  sketch,  but 
oh  !  I  would  not,  with  the  conjectures  1  have  of 
his  future  state,  be  placed  in  his  stead.  I  would 
not  die  thus.  It  is  too  much  "  as  the  fool  dieth." 
Rather  **  let  me  die  the  death  of  the  righteous, 
and  let  my  last  end  be  like  his." 

This  unhappy  youth  was  consigned,  on  the 
Sabbath  following  his  death,  to  the  silent  cham- 
bers of  the  tomb.  According  to  the  request  of 
his  friends,  I  preached  his  funeral  sermon  to  a 
large  and  solemn  audience.  I  think  I  delivered 
my  soul  on  that  occasion  in  warning  the  young 
to  prepare  to  die,  and  in  setting  before  them  the 
danger  of  postponing  a  matter  so  important  too 
long. 

Some  months  have  gone,  and  are  now  min- 
gling with  the  untold  hours  of  the  past,  since  this 
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painful  incident  occurred.  But  the  impression 
it  has  left  upon  my  mind  is  not,  never  will  be 
effaced.  Then  let  me  be  faithful  in  warninor  all 
over  whom  I  may  have  influence,  to  be  careful 
how  they  trifle  with  their  serious  convictions. 
Oh,  that  they  would  calmly  weigh  the  mighty 
import  of  these  words:  "Harden  not  your 
hearts." 


CHRISTIANITY. 

"  Almost  thou  persuadest  me  to  be  a  Christian." 

Christianity  is  not  only  the  most  important, 
but  also  the  most  pleasing  theme  upon  which 
we  can  possibly  meditate.  There  is  no  subject 
like  unto  this  within  the  expansive  range  of  hu- 
man contemplation.  Its  importance  is  so  vast 
that  it  cannot  be  measured  by  finite  intellect :  it 
is  as  wide  as  eternity,  as  high  as  heaven,  as  deep 
as  hell.  Christianity  is  the  scheme  into  which 
"  the  angels  desired  to  look."  It  is  fraught  with 
so  much  glory  and  mystery  that  the  angels  above, 
beings  of  such  mighty  and  extended  capacities, 
deem  it  a  theme  worthy  their  most  fixed  atten- 
tion. And  such  is  the  transcendent  glory,  the 
profound  mysteiy,  with  which  the  theme  is  at- 
tended, that  the  angelic  multitudes  exhaust  their 
energies  in  vain  to  fathom  and  comprehend  it. 
It  is  too  wonderful  for  the  penetration  of  seraphs. 
The  mighty  scheme  was  devised  by  the  uner- 
ring counsels  of  the  Trinity,  and  it  was  effected 
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through  the  incarnation  of  the  Eternal  Son,the  se- 
cond person  in  that  mysterious  union,  amid  the 
wonderings  of  angels  above,  and  the  convulsions 
of  earthbeneath.  And  yet  it  is  a  pleasing  theme. 
Though  suiTounded  with  such  amazing  dignity, 
and  such  unmeasured  importance,  it  is  never- 
theless mingled  with  unearthly  beauties  and  de- 
lights. It  reveals  to  a  lost  world  the  unlimited 
benevolence  of  the  Most  High,  and  it  offers  for 
the  reparation  of  their  ruin  a  rich  and  an  eter- 
nal salvation.  It  comes  down  from  the  celestial 
courts  of  heaven,  as  a  visitant  of  mercy,  enters 
our  earthly  habitations  of  misery,  and  invites  us 
away  to  the  blessed  mansions  of  rest  in  the 
skies.  It  also  promises  consolation  over  the 
rough  ways  of  life,  even  to  the  period  when  we 
shall  enter  upon  our  heavenly  rest.  Yes,  it 
smooths  the  chequered  scenes  of  our  pilgrimage 
here,  all  the  while  pointing  fts,  for  the  animation 
of  our  spirits,  to  the  fair  and  cloudless  world 
above.  There,  it  seems  to  say,  your  toilings 
will  cease,  your  weary  pilgrimage  will  end,  and 
you  shall  share  undyino;-  joys.  And  now  the 
last  struggle  comes,  and  the  pilgi'im  is  about  to 
depart.  Then  Chrisljanity  proves  the  divinity 
of  its  character  and  mission.  It  sustains  the 
departing  pilgriiri,  and  affords  him  undisturbed 
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composure,  as  he  enters  the  dashing  and  swell- 
ing Jordan  of  death  ;  it  conveys  him  safely  over 
its  cold,  black  surges,  and  introduces  him  with 
loud  songs  of  triumph,  while  seraphic  responses 
welcome  his  approach,  into  the  promised  land. 

Celestial  visitant !  Though  thy  wonders  are 
as  deep  as  eternity,  yet  thy  beauties  are  as  faif 
as  Eden. 


CHRISTIAN  HOLINESS, 


«'  So  be  ye  holy." 

It  is  one  of  the  most  blessed  doctrines  con- 
nected with  the  gospel  of  our  Lord  and  Saviour 
Jesus  Christ,  that  fallen  and  polluted  man  may 
even  in  this  life  be  made  holy.  There  is  efficacy 
enough  in  the  "  precious  blood"  poured  forth 
upon  the  cross  to  purify  the  sinful  heart,  and 
then  we  have  this  encouraging  assurance  from 
God,  that  *'  if  we  confess  our  sins,  he  is  faithful 
and  just  to  forgive  us  our  sias,  and  to  cleanse 
us  from  all  unrighteousness."  We  are  here 
assured,  that  it  is  our  noble  privilege  to  be 
cleansed  from  our  moral  defilements,  and  to  be 
constituted  holy  even  in  this  ungodly  world. 
We  are  not  to  wait  until  death,  or  afterwards, 
before  we  can  claim  and  enjoy  this  privilege.  It  is 
offered  to  us  now,  and  the  faithfulness  and  jus- 
tice of  God  are  both  pledged  in  the  matter. 

But,  notwithstanding  all  this,  it  is  difficult  to 
bring  professors  of  religion  to  a  proper  appreci- 
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ation  of  this  great  and  glorious  truth.  It  cannot 
be  denied  but  that  Christians  generally  think  too 
little  of  the  importance  and  blessedness  of  entire 
holiness  to  the  Lord.  Too  many  of  them,  it 
must  be  confessed,  are  content  to  remain  in  a 
partially  sanctified  state.  They  do  not  come  up 
to  their  high  and  heavenly  privilege,  neither  do 
they  adequately  prize  or  consider  it.  They  may 
go  so  far  as  to  admit  holiness  to  be  their  privi- 
lege, and  yet  they  yield  the  subject  but  a  small 
share  of  their  attention,  and  but  seldom  put  forth 
the  least  effort  to  attain  it.  With  them  a  mere 
profession  of  religion  seems  to  suffice,  and  hence 
they  aspire  not  after  much  of  its  life  and  power. 
But  surely  this  is  a  course  which  all  Christians 
should  labor  to  avoid,  and  a  state  above  which 
they  should  labor  to  arise.  It  would  be  far 
better  for  us  as  individuals,  and  for  the  general 
interests  of  the  Church  of  God  to  which  we 
belong,  and  which  we  profess  to  love,  if  we 
would  awake  from  this  state  of  indifference,  and 
determine  at  once  to  become  holy,  and  to  rest 
not  until  we  are  cleansed  from  all  unrighteous- 
ness. Would  we  not  be  happier  and  more 
useful  1  Would  we  not  enjoy  ourselves  better, 
and  would  we  not  be  of  more  service  to  the 
Church  and  tlie  world  "?     If  so,  why  then  are  we 
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contented  to  live  so  far  from  God,  so  far  con- 
formed to  the  world,  and  so  far  removed  from 
our  noble  and  elevated  privilege  ?  My  heart 
bleeds,  so  to  speak,  while  I  muse  upon  the 
general  indifference  of  Christian  professors  to 
this  great  subject.  Why  is  it,  and  how  can  it 
be,  that  the  Church  of  the  holy  Jesus  is  so 
unconcerned  about  the  glorious  theme  of  holi- 
ness ?  Truly  it  is  to  be  lamented  that  such  is 
the  case.  Were  the  Church  generally  holy,  we 
have  thought,  then  would  she  be  "  fair  as  the 
moon,  clear  as  the  sun,  and  terrible  as  an  army 
with  banners."  Then  would  the  world  soon 
yield  to  her  march,  and  submit  to  her  sway. 
Then  would  her  conquests-  be  wider  and  more 
extended,  and  then  would  her  songs  soon  resound 
throughout  every  nation  of  the  earth.  Oh,  that 
the  day  would  soon  come  when  the  Church  shall 
generally  awake  to  this  subject,  when  she  shall 
arise  in  all  her  native  strength  and  beauty,  and 
when  all  her  members  shall  come  up  in  noble 
array  to  her  holy  standard !  I  feel  deeply  while 
I  speak.  I  lament  that  the  followers  of  the  dear 
Saviour  are  no  more  like  Him,  that  they  are  so 
much  conformed  to  the  world,  in  spirit  and 
practice,  and  that  they  do  not  do  more  to  spread 
His  name  abroad  through  the  earth.  I  stop  to 
sigh  over  this  great  delinquency.     I  feel  as  felt 
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the  weeping  seer  of  Israel  when  he  exclaimed, 
"  Oh,  that  my  head  were  waters,  and  my  eyes  a 
fountain  of  tears."  Arise,  oh  Lord,  **  and  have 
mercy  upon  Zion,  for  the  time  to  favor  her,  yea, 
the  set  time  is  come." 

But  there  is,  after  all,  some  consolation. 
While  we  are  persuaded  of  the  truth  of  what  we 
have  said,  we  are  also  confident  that  the  Church 
is  indeed  awaking  to  this  subject.  Since  her 
famed  son,  John  Wesley,  lifted  up  his  voice,  and 
proclaimed  "  Holiness  to  the  Lord,"  she  has 
been  making  rapid  advances  towards  her  primi- 
tive state.  The  labors  of  that  distinguished  man 
of  God  were  successful  in  rolling  from  the 
Church  a  long  manifested  indifference  as  to  this 
subject,  and  in  arousing  her  to  vigorous  efforts 
for  its  attainment.  Like  the  great  apostle  to  the 
Gentiles,  whom  he  resembled  more  than  any 
other  man  from  the  apostolic  age  to  the  present, 
he  urged  the  professed  disciples  of  Jesus  to 
abandon  their  sloth  and  worldliness,  and  then  to 
*'  go  on  to  perfection."  Blessed  be  God,  he  did 
not  urge  in  vain.  Many  received  the  warning, 
and  from  that  day  to  this,  holiness  has  been 
increasing  in  the  Church.  All  evangelical  de- 
nominations have  caught  the  holy  fire,  and  it  is 
yet  spreading  most  gloriously  among  them. 
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Notwithstanding  all  these  encouragements, 
however,  there  is  yet  much  to  be  done.  Every 
branch  of  the  Church  is  even  yet  too  careless 
about  this  important  matter.  The  lovers  of  ho- 
liness have  yet  a  strong  and  opposing  tide  of 
influence  to  stem.  There  is  a  deep  indifference 
yet  to  be  broken,  a  powerful  opposition  yet  to 
be  overcome.  Their  duty,  then,  is  plainly  before 
them.  They  must  earnestly  contend  for  the  faith 
once  delivered  to  the  saints.  They  must  rally 
around  the  standard  of  holiness,  and  with  united 
zeal  and  effort,  struggle  for  its  defence.  They 
must  also  labor  for  its  spread  and  enlargement. 
They  must  preach  holiness,  by  precept  and  ex- 
ample. They  must  live  it  in  their  lives,  and 
exhort  others  to  do  so  likewise.  In  this  way 
the  leaven  will  spread,  the  standard  rise,  and  the 
banner  float.  In  this  way  holiness  will  awaken 
attention,  and  will  "win  its  widening  way" 
throuo^h  the  lenofth  and  breadth  of  the  Church. 
And  there  is  also  something  more  for  them  to 
do.  They  may  aid  in  spreading  holiness  in  the 
Church  by  their  prayers.  Let  them  pray  God 
to  raise  up  holy  ministers  to  preach  the  doctrine, 
and  to  give  it  power  and  success  among  the 
people.  Let  them  pray  for  the  prosperity  of  the 
Church,  and  when  she  prospers  she  will  advance 
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in  holiness.  Oh,  that  Christians  would  thus  labor 
for  the  diffusion  of  Scriptural  Holiness  !  May 
God  in  his  mercy  awaken  them.  May  He  save 
His  own  Church,  a  Church  purchased  by  the 
blood  of  His  Son,  from  apostacy  and  worldli- 
ness.  May  He  hasten  on  the  happy  day,  when 
His  glory  shall  cover  the  earth  as  the  waters 
cover  the  deep.     Let  all  the  people  say,  Amen. 


CHRISTIAN    DEVOTEDNESS. 


"For  to  me  to  live  is  Christ." 

In  St.  Paul  we  have  a  perfect  example  of 
Christian  devotedness.  Never  did  an  individual 
manifest  such  attachment  to  Christ,  and  such 
zeal  for  the  enlargement  of  His  kingdom,  as  did 
this  holy  man  of  God.  He  endured  every  kind 
of  lahnr  and  suffering  to  defend  and  promulgate 
the  cause  of  his  divine  Master,  and  it  was  in  the 
prospect  of  death  itself  that  he  gave  this  affecting 
declaration  of  his  devotedness, — "  For  to  me  to 
live  is  Christ." 

Now  Paul  was  a  great  man,  the  greatest, 
without  doubt,  that  ever  did,  or  ever  will,  live. 
His  abilities,  both  native  and  acquired,  were  of 
a  very  superior  order.  His  vigor  and  expansion 
of  intellect  were  far  more  than  ordinary,  and  his 
education,  at  the  same  time,  was  of  the  most 
thorough  and  finished  kind.  He  was  **  brought 
up  at  the  feet  of  Gamaliel,"  one  of  the  most 
learned  and  distinguished  men  of  the  age,  and 
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we  may  therefore  suppose,  upon  justifiable 
ground,  that  his  literary  attainments  were  high 
and  respectable. 

It  is  not  our  purpose,  however,  to  enter  at 
present  into  a  desci'iption  of  St.  Paul's  character 
and  attainments.  We  design  to  speak  of  his 
devotedness  only.  This,  as  stated  before,  was 
great  and  unreserved.  Yes,  Paul  thought  it  an 
honor  and  a  j^rivilege,  with  all  his  eminence  of 
character  and  education,  to  devote  himself  to 
Christ.  It  is  true  he  once  arrayed  himself  in 
opposition  to  the  Saviour,  and  that  he  once  per- 
secuted Plis  followers  imto  death,  and  labored 
to  exterminate  His  name  and  kingdom  from 
among  men.  But  he  did  not  long  pursue  this 
career  of  blood  and  death.  He  was  at  length 
brought,  by  the  mighty  power  of  God,  to 
acknowledge  Christ  the  true  Messiah,  and  to 
rank  himself  among  those  who  are  called  by  His 
name.  He  was  convinced  that  he  had  been 
persecuting  the  ti-ue  Church  of  God,  and  he  was 
brought  to  see  his  stupidity  and  wickedness, 
and  to  connect  himself  with  those  whom  he  once 
despised. 

The  life  of  this  eminent  man  was  now  entirely 
changed.  He  became  immediately  an  humble 
preacher  of  the  cross,  and   labored   from   that 
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period  until  called  to  his  rest,  to  support  and 
disseminate  the  blessed  cause  which  he  had 
endeavored  formerly  to  destroy.  He  went  forth 
into  every  country,  like  a  burning  torch,  to  en- 
lighten the  minds  of  the  people,  and  to  lead 
them  into  the  path  of  truth  and  righteousness. 
He  was  now  a  true  herald  of  Christ. 

But  he  was  not  only  called  to  labors ;  it  was 
also  his  portion  to  suffer.  As  he  had  persecuted 
others,  it  was  now  his  lot  to  endure  persecution 
himself  One  might  have  thought  that  the  con- 
version of  such  a  man  as  Saul  of  Tarsus  would 
have  silenced  forever  the  voice  of  persecution, 
and  have  disabled  its  fiery  weapons  for  any  fur- 
ther use.  Instead  of  this,  however,  its  voice  was 
now  raised,  and  its  weapons  discharged  against 
its  former  champion  himself.  Bitterly,  indeed, 
was  this  man  of  God  persecuted  after  his  con- 
version to  Christianity.  He  suffered  much  more 
than  tongue  can  tell  or  pen  describe. 

Paul,  however,  was  not  to  be  discouraged  by 
all  this,  nor  yet  in  the  least  dismayed.  He  was 
persuaded,  beyond  the  shadow  of  a  doubt,  that 
Jesus  is  indeed  the  Son  of  God,  and  that  His 
cause  is  divine  and  from  heaven.  He  was 
therefore  determined  to  devote  himself  to  his 
Redeemer.     No  persecution,   however   severe 
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and  calamitous,  could  change,  or  even  weaken, 
his  calmly  made,  and  firmly  fixed,  deteraiination. 
It  was  in  the  midst  of  one  of  the  severest  and 
most  trying  persecutions  to  which  he  could  pos- 
sibly be  called,  that  he  uttered  these  noted 
words  :  *'  For  to  me  to  live  is  Christ." 

It  was  not  in  the  days  of  peace  and  prosperity 
only  that  Paul  could  utter  words  like  these. 
They  were  spoken  in  the  face  of  danger  and 
death.  There  are  many,  we  know,  who,  when 
their  sky  is  undarkened  and  their  sea  undis- 
turbed, can  manifest,  so  far  at  least  as  words  are 
concerned,  a  devotedness  as  strong  and  unwa- 
vering as  this  of  the  apostle.  But  just  let  the 
fierce  tempest  blacken  their  clear  azure,  and  lash 
their  calm  waters,  and  then  it  will  be  found  that 
their  devotedness  is  weak  and  unstable,  such  as 
cannot  "abide  the  test  of  adversity.  But  with 
Paul  it  was  not  so.  His  devotedness  to  his 
Master  was  true,  faithful,  and  uniform.  Adver- 
sity could  not  waste,  nor  persecution  enfeeble 
it.  When  the  rain  fell,  and  the  winds  blew, 
and  the  floods  came,  then  it  appeared  the 
stronger,  the  brighter,  and  the  lovelier.  Hence 
it  is  that  these  words  fall  upon  us  with  so  much 
moral  force  and  beauty,  **  For  to  me  to  live  is 
Christ." 
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And  now,  without  following  this  blessed 
servant  of  Christ  through  his  long  afflicted 
pilgrimage,  to  discover  the  tenacity  and  uniform- 
ity with  which  this  pious  resolution  was  observed, 
we  4esire  to  speak  of  the  resolution  itself,  and 
to  show  that  it  is  one  which  should  be  formed 
and  followed  by  every  discij^le  of  the  Saviour. 
And  truly  the  sincere  and  constant  language  of 
all  who  bear  His  precious  name  should  be, 
"  For  to  me  to  live  is  Christ."  If  they  are  His 
disciples,  surely  they  should  live  to  Him.  The 
worldly  live  to  the  world,  and  should  not  Chris- 
tians live  to  Christ  1  Can  they  indeed  be  His 
disciples  unless  they  do  live  to  Him  1  See  how 
the  worldly  live.  Those  who  desire  its  riches 
eay,  though  not  in  words  yet  in  effect,  "for  to 
me  to  live  is  wealth."  Those  who  desire  its 
honors  say  in  like  manner,  "  for  to  me  to  live  is 
fame."  And  those  who  desire  its  pleasures  say 
in  like  manner  also,  *'  for  to  me  to  live  is  amuse- 
ment." How  is  it,  then,  that  Christians  livel 
Is  it  not  the  language  of  their  hearts,  "  For  to 
me  to  live  is  Christ "?"  Is  not  Christ  the  great 
object  of  all  their  desires  and  pursuits  1  Then 
should  they  not  live  to  Christ  1  Should  they 
not  devote  their  time  and  wealth,  their  talents 
and  capabilities,  all  to  His  service  1  Should  they 


104  CHRISTIAN    DEVOTEDNESS. 

not,  seeing  they  profess  to  love  Him,  keep  His 
commandments  1  Should  ihey  not  sacrifice 
every  thing  in  order  to  follow  Him  1  Should 
they  not  make  it  their  highest  ambition  to  please, 
honor,  and  glorify  Him  ?  Oh,  should  they  not 
ever  speak  and.  act  like  unto  this, — "  For  to  me 
to  live  is  Christ  1" 

It  is  a  sad  thing,  and  one  deeply  to  be  lament- 
ed, that  so  many  who  profess  to  be  the  disciples 
of  the  dear  Saviour  do  not  devote  themselves 
more  unreservedly  to  Him.  Many  who  make 
this  solemn  profession,  live  precisely,  or  at  any 
rate  nearly,  as  the  worldly  live.  How  sad  is 
this,  how  sad!  Aiad  why  do  they  thus?  Is 
there  more  enjoyment  in  the  world  than  in  reli- 
gion ?  Or  do  they  think,  to  use  a  common 
expression,  that  they  can  "  carry  the  world  in 
one  hand,  and  religion  in  the  other  ?"  Neither 
of  these  sujjpositions  can  justify  them,  for  the 
former  is  untrue,  and  the  latter  is  impossible. 
We  must  renounce  the  world  in  order  to  live  to 
Christ:  we  must  "forsake  all"  in  order  to  follow 
Him  and  be  His  disciple.  We  cannot  say,  for 
to  me  to  live  is  world  and  Christ  at  the  same 
time.  Then  let  those  who  profess  Christ  live  to 
Him.  Let  them  devote  themselves,  and  all  they 
have,  unto  His  holy  service.     Let  them  make  it 
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the  prominent  business  of  their  life  to  obey  Him 
and  promote  the  interests  of  His  kingdom  in  the 
world. 

Dear  Saviour  !  aid  me  that  I  may  thus  devote 
myself  to  Thee.  While  I  condemn  worldliness 
in  others,  forbid  that  it  should  be  found  in  my- 
self. May  I  be  thine  without  reserve,  and 
imitate,  as  far  as  possible,  thy  lovely  examples. 
Oh,  may  it  be  the  language  of  my  heart  and 
life, — *'  For  to  me  to  live  is  Christ." 
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It  Watch  ye,  therefore,  lest  ye  fall  into  temptation;" 

The  duty  of  watclifulnoss  is  one  enjoined  by 
Christ,  and  one,  furthermore,  closely  associated 
with  our  spiritual  welfare.  No  professor  who 
neglects  this  duty  can  advance  in  the  heavenly 
race,  or  even  retain  what  advancement  he  may 
already  have  made.  The  truth  is,  watchfulness 
is  ahoolutcly  essential  to  Christian  perseverance 
and  jn'ospority.  By  it  we  guard  our  present 
attainments  and  enjoyments;  by  it  we  hold  our- 
selves in  constant  readiness  to  meet  the  assaults 
of  our  great  adversary,  and  to  escape  the  allure- 
ments of  the  world  ;  and  by  it  we  shall  at  last, 
through  divine  mercy,  come  up  with  triumph  to 
the  fair  land  of  the  redeemed,  and  with  them 
unite  in  the  sweet  songs  of  salvation,  which  echo, 
mingled  with  angelic  melodies,  through  that  high 
and  magnificent  abode,  and  then  break  upon  tho 
distant  imbankments  of  immortality. 

If,  however,  we  neglect  this  duty,  we  are  sure 
to  fall  by  the  hand  of  our  enemy.     We  cannot 
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without  its  observance  repel  tlie  fiery  darts  of  the 
adversary,  nor  escape  the  fascinations  of  the 
world,  nor  come  off  conquerors  at  last.  Unless 
we  are  watchful,  we  shall  be  suddenly  overtaken 
and  overthrown  by  our  foes,  and  ere  we  perceive 
it  we  shall  be  again  carried  captive  by  the  devil 
at  his  will.  As  we  value,  then,  our  Christian 
character,  the  rapturous  joys  of  heaven,  and  the 
immense  worth  of  the  soul,  let  us  attend  to  this 
important  duty. 

And  now,  with  these  general  remarks,  let  us 
briefly  survey  the  manner  in  which  we  should 
watch. 

First:  we  should  watch  our  thoughts.  Now 
every  individual  should  have  such  control  over 
his  thoughts  as  to  be  able  to  prevent  their  impu- 
rity, and  their  alienation  from  God.  And  this 
control,  through  divine  grace,  every  one  may 
have.  When  tempted  to  cherish  impure  thoughts, 
or  to  place  our  reflections  upon  forbidden  ob- 
jects, we  may,  by  the  assistance  of  grace,  resist 
the  temptation,  withdraw  our  thoughts  from  un- 
holy and  forbidden  objects,  and  hold  them  within 
the  range  of  pure  and  sacred  exercises.  This 
God  will  enable  every  one,  who  makes  the  ne- 
cessary eflbrt,to  perform.  And  it  is  a  duty  which 
Christians  must  perform   in  order  to  preserve  a 
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Christian  frame  of  mind.  Unless  they  watch 
most  scrupulously  over  their  thoughts,  they  are 
sure  to  lose,  sooner  or  later,  all  inward  virtue 
and  holiness.  Soon  their  hearts,  if  they  neglect 
to  watch  their  thoughts,  will  cease  to  be  the 
abode  of  hallowed  principles  and  reflections  ; 
and  soon  they  will  become  the  abode  of  sad  and 
staining  impurities.  And  when  this  change 
takes  place  in  the  heart  of  the  Christian,  then 
Christ  will  leave  it.  The  Saviour  cannot 
dwell  in  an  unholy  heart.  The  apostle  Paul 
could  say,  "Christ  hveth  in  me  ;"  but  none  can 
use  his  Avords  in  truth  save  those  who  resemble 
him  in  heart.  Oh,  the  heart  must  be  holy,  all 
pure  and  lovely,  in  order  to  become  the  resi- 
dence of  the  spotless  Jesus  !  Let  Christians 
remember,  then,  that  they  must  watch  their 
thoughts  :  preserve  them  from  unholy  exercises, 
and  place  them  as  far  as  possible  on  sacred  ob- 
jects. 

And  it  is  not  necessary,  in  order  thus  to 
watch  our  thoughts,  for  us  to  neglect  our  worldly 
concerns.  We  may  attend  diligently  to  these, 
and  yet  at  the  same  time  preserve  purity  of 
thought.  The  lawful  occupations  of  life  may  be 
assiduously  pursued  with  a  pure  heart,  and  with 
the    thoughts  fixed  supremely   on  heaven  and 
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heavenly  things.  But  there  is  need  of  care  and 
much  watchfulness,  lest  we  should  become 
worldly  in  our  minds,  and  more  attached  to 
the  things  of  earth  than  the  things  of  religion. 
Christians  must  always  fight,  while  they  con- 
tinue in  the  world,  against  its  unhallowed  influ- 
ences. These  influences,  unless  they  are  exceed- 
ingly watchful,  will,  even  in  reference  to  lawful 
pursuits,  gain  ascendency  over  those  which  are 
religious,  and  thus  we  will  find  ourselves  to  be 
losing  in  spirituality,  and  to  be  violating  the  in- 
spired injunction,  "  Love  not  the  world,  neither 
the  things  of  the  world."  While  we  say,  there- 
fore, **  Be  diligent  in  business,"  we  say  likewise, 
be  very  watchful  lest  the  heart  becomes  gradu- 
ally, and  perhaps  unconsciously,  earthly  in  its  de- 
sires and  affections.  Let  us,  in  all  our  dealings  with 
the  world,  set  a  vigilant  watch  over  our  thoughts, 
that  they  may  not  wander  from  God,  and  delight 
to  be  exercised  alone  on  things  concerning  this 
transitory  world.  To  sum  up  all  that  we  have 
said,  let  us  preserve  our  thoughts  by  constant 
watchfulness  from  all  impurity  and  worldliness. 
But,  secondly :  we  should  watch  also  our 
words.  This  duty  is  scarcely  less  important  than 
the  one  just  noticed.  Our  words  must  be 
watched  with  the  same  unremitted  vigilance 
9* 
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witli  which  we  watch  our  thoughts.  The  same 
steady  care  with  which  we  converse  with  our 
own  hearts,  should  mark  all  our  conversations 
with  the  world.  We  should  take  the  most  care- 
ful heed  as  to  what  and  how  we  speak.  We 
should  never  utter  any  thing  impure,  or  vulgar, 
or  trifling.  Our  words  should  be  attended  with 
reflection,  and  seasoned  with  grace.  Our  lips 
should  be  unpolluted  with  vain,  or  impure,  or 
immodest  conversation.  Much  is  lost  by  profes- 
sing Christians,  by  the  neglect  of  this  duty. 
Their  conversations  are  often  such  as  to  injure 
their  own  enjoyments,  and  to  bring  a  reproach 
upon  the  cause  of  religion.  Were  they  always 
watchful,  then  their  words  would  be  such  as 
they  will  wish  they  had  been  when  they  come 
to  die,  and  when  they  stand  before  that  flaming 
bar  when  every  word  will  be  judged.  Let  us, 
then,  watch  our  words  also. 

Finally  :  we  should  watch  our  actions.  We 
now  refer  to  the  outward  deportment ;  the  gene- 
ral transactions  of  life.  And  that  Christians  may 
be  able  to  preserve,  continually,  a  "  conscience 
void  of  offence,"  it  should  be  their  aim  and  en- 
deavor to  watch  with  untiring  diligence  all  they 
do.  They  should  be  careful  that  all  their  inter- 
course with  the  world  should  be  honest,  virtu- 
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ous,  and  exemplaiy.  They  should  never  do 
any  thing  forbidden  in  the  word  of  God,  or  which 
would  displease  Him,  and  bring  condemnation 
upon  their  souls.  In  short,  they  should  avoid  all 
that  is  impure,  and  observe  all  that  is  holy.  They 
must  watch,  that  their  actions  may  in  every  re- 
spect comport  with  the  Sacred  Scriptures,  and 
their  examples  present  a  scene  of  uniform  obe- 
dience and  devotedness  to  God.  Let  us,  then, 
likewise  watch  our  actions. 

The  reason  why  we  should  thus  watch,  has 
b6en  already  intimated;  and  may  be  summed 
up  in  the  words  of  the  Saviour :  *'  lest  ye  enter 
into  temptation."  Now  it  is  utterly  impossible 
for  us  to  escape  the  numerous  train  of  tempta- 
tions to  evil  with  which  we  are  incessantly  sur- 
rounded, unless  we  watch,  without  the  least  in- 
difference or  cessation,  all  our  thoughts,  and 
words,  and  actions.  If  we  neglect  to  watch, 
we  shall  fall  into  every  kind  of  temptation,  and 
are  sure  to  become  a  prey  to  our  foes. 

To  close  this  imperfect  sketch,  we  would 
therefore  observe  :  let  us  so  watch  our  thoughts, 
our  words,  and  our  actions,  that  they  may  ac- 
cord, as  far  as  possible,  with  what  we  may  sup- 
pose would  have  been  the  thoughts,  the  words, 
and  the  actions  of  the  holy  Jesus. 


Xi 


HAPPINESS. 

«'  Eetnrn  unto  thy  rest,  oh  my  eouI." 

Happiness  is  the  grand  object  after  which  all 
aspire.  A  desire  for  it  has  been  implanted  by 
the  finger  of  Deity  in  every  human  bosom,  and 
never  can  it  be  for  a  single  moment  eradicated. 
It  intermingles  with  our  nature,  and  so  long  as 
we  exist  so  long  will  this  exist.  It  is  impossible 
for  an  intelligent  being  to  banish  this  desire 
from  his  soul.  It  may  be  unsatisfied,  and  also 
disappointed,  but  still  it  will  glow  within,  and 
that  too  with  unabated,  and  perhaps  augmented, 
ardor.  The  desire  is  certainly  imperishable.  It 
outlives  the  withering  breath  of  disappointment, 
and  the  blighting  touch  of  son'ow.  It  can  exist 
and  increase  amid  ruined  hopes  and  scattered 
plans,  and  darkened  prospects. 

And  the  desire  of  which  we  speak  is  likewise 
universal.  It  is  possessed  alike  by  all,  and  it  finds 
a  lodging-place  in  every  human  soul.  Among 
the  chequered  and  changing    scenes  of  life,  it 


HAPPINESS.  113 

reigns  predominant  in  eveiy  heart,  and  displays 
itself  in  every  pursuit  to  which  the  attention  is 
turned.  Go  to  whatever  portion  of  our  race  you 
please  ;  to  the  crowned  monarch  upon  his  gilded 
throne,  or  to  the  lonely  peasant  in  his  rural 
seclusion ;  to  those  who  sit  in  the  shades  of 
heathenism,  or  to  those  who  shine  in  the  graces 
of  refinement ;  and  what  see  you  but  the  rife 
desire  for  happiness  1  Does  it  not  burn  in  every 
breast  ]  Does  it  not  attach  to  every  motive, 
purpose,  scheme,  and  transaction  ?  Such  surely 
is  the  case.  A  desire  to  be  happy  is  everywhere 
to  be  seen.  Its  beams  play  around  every  foot- 
step of  human  life,  nor  can  prosperity  outshine 
or  adversity  obscure  them.  All  men  always 
desire  to  be  happy. 

But,  although  this  desire  is  common  to  all  men, 
yet  varied,  even  beyond  enumeration,  are  the 
ways  in  which  they  seek  its  satiety.  Some  seek 
enjoyment  in  one  thing,  and  some  in  another. 
Some  seek  it  in  wealth  and  worldly  comforts  ; 
some  in  honor  and  worldly  distinction  ;  and  some 
in  pleasure  and  worldly  amusements.  It  is  cer- 
tain, however,  that  those  who  seek  happiness 
from  these  sources  will  never  obtain  it.  They 
are  sure  to  be  disappointed,  and  to  be  left  still 
unsatisfied  and  undeliffhted.     The  world  cannot 
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open  any  fountain  of  real  and  permanent  enjoy- 
ment. It  promises  enjoyment,  it  is  true.  It 
■  presents  to  our  view  many  alluring  sources  of 
pleasure,  and  with  many  inviting  words  woos  us 
to  come  unto  them  and  partake.  Yet  it  has 
been  proved,  by  universal  experience,  that  its 
promises  are  vain,  its  happiness  an  empty  bubble, 
and  its  pleasures  a  gaudy  delusion.  There  is 
nothing  here  able  to  satisfy  the  longings  of  an 
intelligent  and  immortal  nature.  We  may  drink 
of  eveiy  cup  that  earth  can  offer  to  our  taste,  and 
yet  in  the  end  find  no  enjoyment. 

But  is  there  nothing  that  can  afford  happiness  1 
Must  the  powerful  longings  of  our  nature  remain 
forever  unsatisfied]  "We  bless  God  that  there 
is  happiness  for  all.  It  cannot,  we  know,  be 
derived  from  any  thing  earthly  ;  yet  it  may  be 
derived  from  God. 

The  true  character  of  happiness  has  been  to 
.a  great  extent  misapprehended.  It  does  not 
consist  in  the  acquisition  of  things  necessary  to 
adorn  and  beautify  the  body.  It  does  not  con- 
sist in  the  attainment  of  comforts  necessary  for 
freedom  from  labor  and  anxiety.  It  does  not 
consist  in  the  possession  of  honors  necessarv  for 
a  wide  renown  and  a  perpetuated  memory. 
Happiness  does  not  consist,  and  cannot  in  any 
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way  consist,  in  any  of  these  things,  nor  in  all  of 
them  combined. 

Now  happiness,  correctly  defined,  is  the  repose 
of  the  soul,  in  the  exercise  of  all  its  faculties, 
upon  their  proper  object.  This  object  is  God. 
He  designed,  when  He  created  man,  to  be  the 
great  object  of  all  his  faculties.  He  designed 
that  man  should  centre  the  whole  soul  upon 
Him,  and  live  in  close  and  uninterrupted  com- 
munion with  Him  for  ever.  This  design,  never- 
theless, sin  was  peiTnitted  to  frustrate ;  this 
connection  and  communion  of  the  soul  with  the 
glorious  Maker,  it  was  permitted  to  sever.  Then 
the  faculties  of  the  soul  were  turned  aside  from 
their  appropriate  object,  and  then  it  received  a 
tendency  to  seek  happiness  from  earthly  objects  ; 
objects  unsuited  for  its  lofty  faculties,  and  which 
can  never  satisfy  their  exercise,  nor  yield  happi- 
ness in  return. 

And  now  the  true  character  and  source  of 
happiness  plainly  appears.  It  is  derived  from 
God,  and  consists  in  unbroken  communion  Avith 
Him.  Apart  from  our  glorious  Creator,  there  is 
no  satisfying  enjoyment.  The  soul,  whose 
desires  and  faculties  sin  has  turned  away  from.' 
God,  must  return  again  to  Him,  in  order  to  find 
pleasure.     The  soul  was  not  made  to  exercise 
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its  faculties  on  the  objects  of  eartli,  and  there- 
fore these  objects  can  never  furnish  it  with 
pleasures  at  all  suitable  to  its  nature.  Hence  it 
is  said,  "  Return  unto  thy  rest,  oh  my  soul." 
Return  unto  God,  from  whom  sin  has  separated 
thee,  and  then  thou  shalt  have  rest.  Away  from 
Him  thou  canst  not  obtain  enjoyment;  away 
from  Him  thou  shalt  perish.  Then  return  unto 
thy  rest,  oh  my  soul. 

Our  duty,  in  order  to  secure  happiness,  is  here 
fully  before  us.  If  the  world  can  never  yield  us 
enjoyment ;  if  our  desires  for  pleasure  can  only 
be  gratified  by  a  holy  connection  with  God; 
then  it  is  clearly  our  duty  to  forsal^e  the  world, 
to  abandon  its  fading  end  ruining  delights,  and 
to  return  unto  the  Most  High.  We  must  sepa- 
rate ourselves  from  the  world,  and  consecrate 
ourselves  to  Him.  We  cannot  be  associated 
with  both,  nor  exercise  our  spiritual  faculties 
upon  each  at  the  same  time.  The  pleasures  of 
the  world,  and  the  pleasures  derived  from  God, 
are  altogether  dissimilar.  They  are  so  different 
that  they  cannot  mingle  together  in  the  same 
heart.  The  one  must  be  banished,  if  we  would 
enjoy  the  other.  If  we  would  return  unto  God 
we  must  renounce  the  world.  If  we  would  cen- 
tre the  soul  on  Him  it  must  be  detached  from 
earth. 
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Those  wlio  endeavor,  when  persuaded  that 
the  Almighty  is  the  only  source  of  happiness,  to 
return  unto  Him,  and  also  retain  the  world  in 
their  hearts,  will  find  themselves  sadly  disap- 
pointed. They  must  place  their  undivided  aifec- 
tions  upon  Him,  and  be  willing  to  sacrifice  the 
world,  before  they  can  obtain  that  peace  which 
satisfies  and  delights.  They  must  love  the  Lord 
v/ith  all  their  hearts,  and  fix  upon  Him,  in  their  su- 
preme exercise,  all  the  faculties  and  passions  of 
the  soul.  None  but  those  who  do  this  can  be 
happy.  Others  may  call  themselves  happy,  but 
it  is  not  so.  Could  we  hear  the  inward  whis- 
perings of  their  hearts,  they  would  tell  us  many 
mournful  tales  of  grief.  They  would  inform  us 
that  there  was  an  *'  aching  void"  within,  a  void 
which  **  the  world  can  never  fill." 

Here,  then,  is  the  true  source  of  happiness. 
Let  the  pining  soul  return  unto  it  and  be  satisfied. 
Let  the  weary  spirit  resort  to  her  God  and  be  com- 
forted. Why  do  men  stay  away  from  such 
ravishing  delights  1  Why  do  they  strive  to  feed 
an  immortal  mind  with  empty  and  perishing 
vanities  1  Why  do  they  seek  bliss  from  objects 
which  cannot  impart  it,  but  which,  on  the  other 
hand,  are  sure  to  deceive  and  ruin  them  ?  Oh, 
why  do  they  wander  from  God  1  He  alone  can 
10 
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impart  happiness,  and  yet  they  will  resort  to 
every  other  source  but  unto  Him  !  And  why, 
oh  why,  is  this  1  Is  there  no  loveliness  in  the 
Eteraal  1  Has  He  no  attracting  beauties  ?  Alas ! 
the  soul,  though  created  for  the  noble  purpose 
of  living  in  blissful  communion  with  its  lovely 
Maker,  has  wandered  from  Him,  andhas  become 
so  depraved  and  earthly  that  it  desires  and  loves 
any  thing  rather  than  Him.  It  is  sad  to  behold 
the  great  change  that  has  past  upon  our  nature. 
Let  rational  beings  think  of  this  and  weep.  Let 
them  tear  their  souls, — for  oh,  they  are  worth 
worlds  on  worlds,  piled  to  the  millions,  and  yet 
millions  more, — from  the  forbidden  objects  of 
earth,  and  let  them  bring  them  back  to  God.  If 
the  soul  is  once  lost,  all  is  then  lost  forever. 
"  What  is  a  man  profited  if  he  shall  gain  the 
whole  world  and  lose  his  own  soull"  Let  us 
arise,  and  with  a  due  estimation  of  our  immense 
worth  and  imminent  danger,  labor  for  the  safety 
of  our  souls.  Oh,  let  us  return  unto  God,  our 
rest. 
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u  We  joy  therefore  in  God." 

Communion  witli  God  is  that  holy  connection 
with  Him  which  exists  in  every  Christian  heart, 
and  which  keeps  open,  so  to  speak,  a  continual 
channel  of  communication  between  us  and  Him. 
It  is  the  residence  of  God  in  the  soul,  his  hallow- 
ing, comforting,  enlightening,  and  heavenizing 
intercourse  with  it.  And  truly  this  must  be  the 
highest  enjoyment  of  which  we  are  capable  in 
the  present  world.  There  is  no  state  so  desirable, 
no  delight  so  satisfying.  Give  me  communion 
with  my  heavenly  Father,  and  I  can  be  happy 
under  any  circumstances.  Adversity  may  frown 
upon  me ;  disappointment  m'ay  drink  up  my 
spirit ;  poverty  may  environ  me  with  wants  ; 
sickness  may  lay  me  upon  a  restless  couch; 
slander  may  blacken  my  name,  and  blast  my 
reputation ;  friends  may  forsake  me  and  drive 
me  from  my  home  ;  death  may  stare  me  in  the 
face,  and  open  before  me  the  cold  grave ; — yet, 
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if  I  am  favored  with  communion  with  God,  I 
can  be  happy.  This  can  soothe  my  spirit,  this 
can  tranquilize  my  feeUngs,  this  can  give  me 
peace.  Though  in  the  morning  of  life,  I  am  not 
a  stranger  to  sufferings.  I  have  seen  the  gates 
of  death.  I  can  therefore  testify,  by  experience, 
to  the  truth  of  what  I  say.  My  happiest  hours 
have  been  when  the  shadows  of  affliction  were 
thrown  deep  around  me.  It  is  my  honest  con- 
viction that  communion  with  God  is  the  greatest 
blessing  that  can  be  possessed  this  side  of  para* 
dise. 


EVENING. 

'I  The  aight  cometh  when  no  man  can  work," 

The  sun  has  declined  away  behind  the  west- 
em  hills,  and  now  the  evening-shades,  mingled 
with  mellow  twilight,  have  thrown  themselves 
over  this  part  of  our  earth.  The  scene  is 
pleasing  and  instructive.  It  is  the  sweetest  sea- 
son for  meditation.  I  now  call  off  my  thoughts 
from  the  busy  transactions  of  the  day  that  has 
forever  past,  and  I  indulge  myself  in  calm  and 
silent  musings. 

Oh,  how  many  valuable  instructions  does  this 
hour  sug-^est !  I  am  now  reminded  that  this 
world  is  not  my  abiding  place.  I  am  assured 
by  the  scene  before  me  that  I  must  die.  This 
is  a  striking  emblem  of  death.  It  utters  in  still, 
yet  impressive  eloquence,  the  pointed  words  of 
the  dear  Saviour  :  *'  The  night  cometh  when  no 
man  can  work."  It  prefigures  the  decline  of 
the  sun  of  human  life,  the  closing  of  its  day,  the 
sadness  of  its  end.  It  bespeaks  my  coming  dis- 
10* 
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solution.  It  points  me  to  the  gloomy  grave,  and 
tells  me  I  must  slumber  there.  And  it  teaches  me 
yet  more.  It  teaches  me,  most  solemnly  and  im- 
pressively, the  importance  of  v^^orking  v^hile  it 
is  yet  day,  in  order  to  be  prepared  when  the 
evening,  that  sad  evening,  shall  come.  It  tells 
me  to  improve,  with  the  most  untiring  assiduity, 
tlie  day  of  life  before  it  shall  be  shrouded  in  the 
deep  and  rayless  shades  of  death.  These  are 
the  words  which  it  seems  softly  and  pensively 
to  whisper  in  my  ears  :  **  Whatever  thy  hand 
findeth  to  do,  do  it  with  thy  might ;  for  there  is 
no  work,  nor  device,  nor  knowledge,  nor  wis- 
dom, in  the  gi*ave,  whither  thou  goest." 

As  I  yield  myself  in  this  way  to  meditation, 
serious,  somewhat  mournful  indeed,  are  the 
emotions  excited  within  me.  I  can  only  make 
unto  God  an  humble  prayer  that  He  would  pre- 
pare me  by  His  gi'ace  for  the  approaching  eve 
of  death,  so  that  when  its  shades  shall  fall  around 
me,  I  may  rejoice  in  the  cheering  prospect  of 
that  bright  world,  of  which  it  is  said  by  an  in- 
spij'ed  and  long  since  departed  saint,  "  There 
shall  be  no  nigJit  there."  Yea,  oh  Lord  my 
God,  may  the  sad  shades  of  death  be  to  me 
softened  and  enlivened  by  the  gleaming  twilight 
of  immortal  glory. 
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Such  are   the  reflections  of  this  sweet,  tran- 
quil, and  inspiring  hour. 

"  Thus  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 
May  its  departing  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour. 
And  lead  to  endless  day." 


TIME. 

i'  Redeeming  the  time." 

Time  lias  been  defined  by  different  writers  in 
different  ways.  The  general  idea  which  it  con- 
veys is  limited  duration.  It  is  capable,  in  perfect 
keeping  with  this  idea,  of  several  applications. 

It  may  be  applied,  first,  to  the  whole  duration 
or  existence  of  this  mundane  sj^here.  It  is  said, 
**  In  the  beginning,  God  created  the  heavens  and 
the  earth."  The  beginning  here  spoken  of 
was  the  birth  of  lime.  It  was  then  that  time 
began. 

The  period,  however,  is  coming  ; — it  has  been 
predicted  in  the  word  of  God,  and  will  surely 
arrive  ;  when  this  world  shall  cease  to  exist,  at 
least  in  its  present  state  :  when  it  shall  be  de  • 
stroyed  ;  surrounded  and  consumed  by  the  fires 
of  an  inextinguishable  conflagi^ation.  Then  its 
transactions  will  close ;  then  all  its  scenes  will 
be  wound  up  forever. 

When   this  period    arrives,  then  time,  if  we 
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may  use  the  expression,  will  expire.  Yes,  time 
will  then  utterly  and  forever  cease  to  be  ;  it 
will  be  completely  and  iiTecoverably  embosom- 
ed in  the  unlimited  expanse  of  eternity. 

Such  is  time  in  its  most  extended  application. 
It  was  under  this  survey  of  it  that  Mr.  Wesley 
called  it,  in  language  so  replete  with  meaning 
and  sublimity,  "  A  fragment  of  eternity,  broken 
off  at  both  ends." 

But  time  may  be  applied,  secondly,  to  the  pe- 
riod of  our  individual  existence  in  the  world.  It 
denotes,  in  this  application,  that  portion  of  our 
existence  which  we  are  personally  to  perform 
here  below.  The  duration  of  our  existence  here 
is  our  time.  When  we  leave  the  world,  then 
we  are  no  longer  inhabitants  of  time  ;  we  become 
inhabitants  of  eternity.  This  is  another  appli- 
cation of  time.' 

And  now  there  is  one  other  application  that 
presents  itself  to  our  view.  Time  frequently 
denotes  opportunity.  It  not  only  denotes  the 
entire  duration  of  the  world  ;  nor  yet  only  oui' 
individual  existence  in  the  world  ;  but  likewise 
certain  particular  opportunities  in  our  existence. 

To  illustrate.  A  favorable  opportunity  pre- 
sents itself  for  the  accomplishment  of  some  im- 
portant duty,  or  the  attainment  of  some  desired 
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object.  That  opportunity  is  limited,  and  ceases 
to  be  favorable  after  a  certain  space  of  time.  It 
may  be,  therefore,  justly  called  time.  It  is  a  par- 
ticular season.  This  season  is  a  fragment  of 
life,  the  same  as  life  is  a  fragment  of  time — in 
its  general  application — and  time  a  fragment  of 
eternity. 

This,  then,  is  the  manner  in  which  we  define 
time.  It  is  a  perfect  summary,  we  believe,  of 
all  that  has  been,  or  can  be  said  by  w  ay  of  sim- 
ple explanation. 

Time  should  evidently  be  improved.  Too 
much  of  it  is  wasted,  utterly  thrown  away,  in  the 
history  of  every  individual.  But  few,  compara- 
tively, can  be  said  to  improve  it  as  they  ought ; 
and  even  these  are  heard  to  complain  of  their 
mispent  hours,  and  to  upbraid  themselves  for 
their  delinquency.  Their  time,  however,  may 
be  properly  pronounced  improved  when  we 
consider  how  many  squander  it  away. 

Now  to  improve  time  is  to  employ  it,  most 
diligently  and  conscientiously,  in  the  discharge 
of  those  duties  which  our  providential  situation 
in  life  imposes  upon  us.  Unless  our  time  is  in 
this  way  employed,  it  cannot  be  said  to  be  im- 
proved. 

And  we  would  here  observe  that  it  is  not  time 
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in  its  most  extended  application  that  we  are  re- 
quired to  improve.  This  could  not  be.  We 
can  only  improve  that  portion  of  it  which  is  alot- 
ted  to  us  individually  ;  those  fragments  of  it 
which  compose  our  separate  existences  on  the 
e*3rth.  And  we  must  each  one  improve  our 
own  separate  portion.  I  cannot  improve  time 
for  another  individual,  neither  can  he  improve  it 
for  me.  I  cannot  discharge  his  duties,  neither 
can  he  discharge  mine.  Time  is  broken  up 
into  fragments  ;  we  each  have  one  of  our  own, 
loaded  with  appropriate  duties,  and  demanding 
our  performance  of  them. 

Thus  life,  as  a  whole,  should  be  improved.  It 
will  nevertheless  be  necessary,  if  we  w^ould  do 
this,  for  us  to  improve  the  se23arate  portions  of 
life  ;  its  hours  and  moments.  If  we  would  im- 
prove our  earthly  existence  as  a  whole,  we  must 
improve  its  detached  and  broken  parts.  If  we 
would  improve  that  fragment  of  the  "  fragment 
of  eternity"  which  has  been  given  to  us  individ- 
ually, then  we  must  improve  those  smaller  frag- 
ments into  which  our  portion  is  divided. 

There  are  many  who  recoil  from  the  idea  of 
throwing  life  away,  but  who,  notwithstanding,  can 
mispend  with  entire  unconcern  their  moments, 
hours,  and  days.     Do  they  not  know  that  it  is 
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these  small  and  separate  particles  of  time  tliat 
make  up  their  whole  existence  here  ?  Do  they 
not  know  that  if  they  would  see  at  its  end  a  well 
employed  life,  they  must  use  every  moment 
to  some  good  purpose  ?  Do  they  not  know  that 
if  the  whole  is  improved,  the  parts  must  be  also  1 
It  is  to  be  lamented  that  we  do  not  sufficiently 
consider  this  fact.  We  ought  to  bear  it  in  lively 
remembrance,  that  as  our  moments  pass,  so  life 
itself  will  pass.  If  these  are  thrown  away,  then 
will  life  also  be  thrown  away. 

But  we  must  not  dwell  upon  this  point.  Let 
time  be  improved  as  we  have  suggested ;  and 
to  prompt  us  thus  to  improve  it,  let  us  consider  a 
few  weighty  reasons. 

First.  Time  should  be  diligently  improved, 
because  it  is  the  probationary  portion  of  our  ex- 
istence. AVe  have  been  created  immortal.  The 
duration  of  our  being  is  eternity  ;  we  shall  live 
forever.  This  is  a  truth  clearly  revealed  to  us 
in  the  word  of  God,  for  we  are  here  assured  that 
having  begun  to  live,  we  shall  never  die.  We 
shall  not  always  live  on  the  shores  of  time,  it  is 
true  ;  but  yet  we  shall  live  in  another  and  a 
more  awful  state  of  existence. 

Well,  now,  the  connection  subsisting  between 
our  existence  hpre  and  hereafter,  is  a  powerful 


TIME.  129 

reason  for  the  improvement  of  our  time.  The 
present  is  our  probation  for  the  future.  In  time 
we  prepare  ourselves  for  the  allotments  of  eter- 
nity. If  we  employ  life  in  the  performance  of 
those  duties  which  devolve  upon  us  as  rational, 
immortal,  and  accountable  beings,  then  we  shall 
provide  for  ourselves  a  happy  future.  But  if  life 
is  not  thus  employed,  then  we  shall  lay  up  for 
ourselves  miserable  ages  there ;  miserable  ages 
of  eternal  succession. 

Because  time,  therefore,  is  the  probationary 
part  of  our  being ;  because  the  welfare  of  our 
immortality  is  dependent  upon  the  manner  in 
which  we  employ  it ;  because  it  is  here  that  we 
are  to  secure  a  character  and  a  destiny  that  shall 
attend  us  forever  ;  because  we  are  here  to  pre- 
pare ourselves  a  portion  among  the  glorified  in 
everlasting  blessedness,  or  one  among  the  lost 
in  everlasting  woe ; — because  of  all  this,  we 
pronounce  it  important  that  we  should  improve 
our  time. 

Secondly.  Time  should  be  carefully  improved, 
not  only  from  the  fact  that  upon  its  improvement 
depends  our  future  happiness  or  misery  ;  but 
also  their  measure  or  degrees.  Now  the  better 
our  time  is  improved  here,  the  higher  and  more 
sublime  will  be  our  happiness  hereafter.  It  is 
11 
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impossible  for  us  rightly  to  improve  our  time 
without  ^personal  improvement.  We  shall  in 
this  way  acquire  greater  expansion  of  the  intel- 
lectual and  moral  powers,  and  so  prepare  our- 
selves for  greater  usefulness  in  the  world,  and 
greater  enjoyments  in  heaven.  On  the  other 
hand,  it  is  impossible  for  us  to  misimprove  our 
time  without  loss.  By  throwing  it  away,  we 
shall  throw  away  our  own  greatness.  By 
wasting  it,  we  shall  waste  our  own  dignity,  an4 
thus  bring  upon  ourselves  dwarfishness  of  inteb 
Icct  and  stupidity  of  soul ;  thus  disqualify  our- 
selves for  usefulness  here,  or  a  place  among  the 
sanctified  hereafter.  Yes — by  a  misimprove- 
ment  of  our  precious  time,  we  shall  emphatically 
degrade  and  corrupt  our  nature  ;  and  then  share 
to  all  eternity,  in  proportion  to  the  depth  of  our 
degradation  and  corruption,  the  depths  of  infer- 
nal torment. 

Diligently,  therefore,  should  we  improve  our 
time,  because  upon  its  improvement  depends 
not  only  the  character,  but  also  the  measure  of 
our  future  allotments. 

Thirdly.  We  should  improve  our  time,  be- 
cause it  is  short  as  to  its  duration.  It  is  not 
needful  that  we  should  say  much  upon  this 
point.     All  know  that   time  is  short,  that  it  is 
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ever  on  the  wing,  swiftly  fleeting  away.  Sup- 
pose we  live  to  a  good  old  age.  Suppose  we 
should  be  sjjared  until  the  head  is  whitened  with 
silver-locks,  and  until  wasted  strength  and  irre- 
parable infirmities  proclaim  eternity  at  hand.  Is 
not  the  time  of  our  23ilgrimage  even  then  short  1 
Have  not  our  days  passed  hastily  by,  and  in  the 
retrospect  do  they  not  appear  as  a  "tale  that  is 
told  ?"  No  argument  is  needed  when  we  speak 
of  these  things.  All  are  fully  assured  that  life  is 
a  shadow,  and  time  a  passing  vapor. 

And  because  time  is  thus  short,  we  should 
surely  improve  it.  Because  it  stops  not  a  mo- 
ment in  its  rapid  flight  into  eternity  ;  because  it 
is  all  the  while  passing  away,  and  that  with  a 
speed  that  outstrips  the  rush  of  the  wind  or  the 
glance  of  the  lightning  ;  therefore  we  say  that  it 
should  be  improved. 

Fourthly.  We  should  improve  our  time,  be- 
cause it  is  uncertain  as  to  its  end.  We  are  per- 
fectly aware  that  time  is  short,  and  that  its  end 
will  soon  aiTive.  We  are  not,  however,  certain 
when  its  end  will  come.  It  will  come  soon,  indeed, 
very  soon  ;  but  the  precise  hour  and  moment 
are  concealed  in  the  future.  When  we  enter 
upon  a  day,  or  an  hour,  or  a  moment,  we  know 
not  but  that  it  may  be  our  last.  This  is  a  solemn 
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fact,  and  yet  how  careless  we  are  concerning  it. 
The  coming  night  may  be  to  us  preceded  by  the 
night  of  death.  The  next  morning  sun  may 
dawn  upon  our  lifeless  corpse.  Oh  !  this  very 
hour  may  be  the  goal  of  our  earthly  race. 

And  what  do  we  leani  from  this  solemn  con- 
sideration ?  Do  we  not  learn  the  joaramount 
importance  of  improving  our  passing  hours  ? 

Fifthly.  Time  should  be  improved,  because 
it  cannot  be  recalled  when  once  it  has  fled.  Our 
hours  pass,  never  to  return.  When  gone,  they 
are  lost  in  the  unfathomed  ocean  of  eternity,  nor 
can  we  ever  bring  them  back  again.  You  may 
sigh  for  having  wasted  them ;  but  your  sighs 
they  will  not  hear.  You  may  send  doleful  lamen- 
tations and  anxious  entreaties  after  them,  woo- 
ing them  to  return,  but  they  will  not  answer 
you.  They  are  gone  forever.  Time,  when 
passed,  ceases  to  be  time.  Being  a  fragment  of 
eternity,  it  mingles  again  with  the  unlimited  ex- 
panse. 

And  what  also  does  this  consideration  teach 
us  1  Oh,  every  hour,  as  it  breaks  off  from  our 
earthly  existence,  and  falls  into  the  shoreless  and 
bottomless  ocean  of  eternity,  seems  to  echo  back 
in  notes  of  thunder  an  impressive  warning  that 
we  should  improve  what  yet  remains. 
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But  we  must  cease.  Let  these  hasty  remarks 
arouse  us  to  greater  diligence  in  the  improve- 
ment of  our  precious  time.  Then  when  it  has 
all  passed  away,  and  the  fading  vanities  of 
earth  are  forgotten,  and  we  are  ingulphed  in  an 
unchanging  eternity,  we  shall  find  ourselves  re- 
posing in  a  blighter  and  lovelier  scone,  "where 
toils  and  sighs  shall  terminate,  and  rest  and  feli- 
city reign  forever. 


11* 


RESURRECTION. 


*i  It  a  man  die  shall  he  live  again  ?" 


Death  is  the  common  lot  of  all  men.  Sin  has 
sown  the  seeds  of  mortality  in  our  nature,  and 
hollowed  the  grave  for  the  silent  repose  of  us 
all.  There  is  no  way  in  which  we  can  escape 
this  doom.  The  sentence  has  gone  forth,  and  we 
must  die.  Within  a  few  fleeting  years  we  shall 
all  be  numbered  with  the  sleeping  millions  of  the 
tomb.  Soon  the  places  which  now  know  us 
will  know  us  no  more.  Soon  these  places  will 
be  occupied  by  other  incumbents,  who,  in  their 
turn,  will  yield  them  up  for  the  occupancy  of 
others,  and  follow  us  to  our  noiseless  and  dream- 
less slumbers.  This  inscription  has  been  written 
out,  in  colors  sullen  as  the  grave,  upon  our 
physical  nature,  "  It  is  appointed  unto  men 
once  to  die." 

But  is  this  our  end  ?  Is  this  frame-work  of 
flesh  to  exist  no  more  1     Is  this  body  which  we 
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now  inherit,  this  intimate  companion  of  the 
deathless  spirit,  to  sleep  forever  in  the  ashes  of 
the  sepulchre  ]  **  If  a  man  die  shall  he  live 
again]" 

It  is  a  glorious  truth,  that  the  body  shall  come 
forth  again  from  its  slumbers.  The  grave  is  not 
its  home;  it  is  merely  a  bed  upon  which  it 
reposes  for  a  short  time.  The  hour  is  coming 
when  this  repose  shall  be  broken,  and  when  the 
body  shall  leap  forth  into  life.  Then  it  shall 
**  live  again,"  and  walk  out  upon  the  theatre  of 
existence  re-animated,  re-edified,  and  deathless. 
That  hour  has  been  predicted  in  the  volume  of 
divine  revelation ;  and  so  sure  as  this  volume  is 
true,  so  sure  is  it  that  this  hour  shall  arrive. 

But  it  is  in  this  volume  alone  that  this  glorious 
truth  can  be  discovered.  The  resurrection  is  a 
doctrine  never  known  until  it  was  revealed 
from  heaven.  It  formed  no  place  in  the  teach- 
ings of  natural  theology ;  it  was  too  deeply 
concealed  in  mystery  for  the  light  of  nature  to 
unfold.  Natural  theology  could  surmise  the 
immortality  of  the  soul,  but  concerning  the 
resurrection  of  the  body  it  was  unable  to  form 
the  least  or  most  indistinct  conjectures.  This 
is  a  doctrine  never  so  much  as  thought  of  by  the 
most  eminent  and  searching  students  of  natural 
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religion.  They  could  glory  in  the  immortality 
of  the  immaterial  nature,  but  over  the  material 
they  sung  the  dirge  of  an  eternal  sleep. 

In  the  Sacred  Scriptures,  however,  ihe  resur- 
rection of  the  body  from  the  grave  is  plainly 
taught.  Here  we  learn  that  the  morning  will 
daw^n  upon  our  world,  when  its  sepulchres  shall 
open,  and  its  entombed  inhabitants  swarm  forth 
into  activity  and  life.  Here  we  learn,  that  if  a 
man  die  he  shall  live  again.  Here  the  question 
is  fully  and  satisfactorily  answered, — 

"  Shall  spring  ever  visit  the  mouldering  urn, 
Shall  day  ever  dawn  on  the  night  of  the  grave !" 

It  is  certain,  then,  that  the  body  shall  be  raised. 
There  are,  we  know,  many  mysteries  connected 
with  the  subject,  yet  as  it  is  revealed  to  us  in  the 
Bacred  oracles,  we  believe  its  truth  and  rejoice. 
We  know  that  He  who  formed  the  body  can 
Collect  its  scattered  dust,  and  bring  it  forth  again 
into  being.  We  know  He  watches  every  atom 
necessary  for  its  original  construction,  and  that 
He  has  power  enough  to  collect  them  all  together, 
■and  mould  them  into  form,  and  animate  them 
with  life.  For  this  reason  we  do  not  consider  it 
**  an  incredible  thing  that  God  should  raise  the 
dead." 

The  manner  in  which  the  dead  shall  be  raised, 
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or  the  means  used  for  their  resuscitation,  may 
be  also  clearly  ascertained  in  the  volume  of  inspira- 
tion. The  great  means  employed  is,  of  course, 
the  power  of  God.  In  no  other  way  can  the 
lifeless,  decomposed,  and  scattered  body  be  re- 
edified  and  revived.  But  we  are  also  instructed 
as  to  the  manner  in  w^hich  this  power  shall  be 
displayed.  It  is  represented  as  accompanying 
the  voice  of  Christ,  and  the  trumpet  of  the  arch- 
angel. Perhaps  these  two  are  the  same.  Per- 
haps the  rolling,  and  deepening,  and  thun- 
dering clangor  of  the  archangel's  ti'ump,  is 
the  representative  voice  of  Christ ;  that  voice 
which  shall  arouse  the  buried  and  sleeping  mil- 
lions of  our  race,  and  call  them  forth  from  the 
unfathomed  caves  of  the  ocean,  and  the  rocky 
paved  caverns  of  the  earth.  When  the  pealing 
and  teri'ifying  thunders  of  this  mighty  trumpet 
shall  echo  through  the  vaulted  sky,  and  over  the 
nations  of  our  earth,  then,  in  vast  and  moving 
array,  shall  spring  up  into  form  and  vigor  its 
sepulchred  population,  from  Adam  down  to  the 
last  prey  of  dissolution.  This  is  the  way  in 
which  the  dead  shall  be  raised.  They  shall  hear 
the  trump  of  the  archangel,  the  voice  of  Christ, 
and  then  awake  and  live.  *'  The  hour  is  coming 
in  the  which  all  that  are  in  their  graves  shall  hear 
his  voice  and  come  forth." 
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Let  us  now  attend,  for  a  few  moments  only,  to 
the  nature  of  the  raised  and  resuscitated  body. 
Upon  this  particular,  many  theories  have  been 
conceived  and  advanced.  We  do  not  design  to 
notice  all  these  theories  ;  nor  do  we  feel  compe- 
tent to  say  any  thing  at  all  labored  upon  the 
subject.  We  design  to  state  merely  what  w-e 
believe  to  be  the  truth  of  the  matter. 

It  is  tlierefore  our  belief  that  this  same,  iden- 
tical body  which  I  consign  to  the  grave  shall  be 
raised  up  into  life  again,  gloriously  changed  and 
stamped  with  immortality. 

But  we  would  be  more  particular.  It  is  not 
our  opinion  that  there  is  implanted  in  the  body, 
as  some  suppose,  an  imperishable  germ,  from 
which  there  comes  up  in  the  resurrection  a  new 
and  more  glorious  body.  We  believe  that  the 
body,  when  raised,  will  be  new,  and  more  glori- 
ous than  it  now  is,  but  we  disclaim  the  germ- 
theory  concerning  it.  We  hold  that  it  is  pre- 
cisely the  same  body  which  we  now  possess  that 
shall  then  be  raised  ;  and  we  delight  to  reflect  that 
this  same  identical  frame  which  we  consign  to 
the  tomb  shall  be  brought  forth  when  the  shrill 
trumpet  sounds.  We  reject  the  notion  that  this 
body  is  the  seed  from  which  a  new  body  germi- 
nates ;  we  contend  that  the  new  body  is  the  old 


EESURRECTION.  J  39 

body  itself,  constructed  anew  and  animated  with 
immortal  life. 

We  believe,  furthermore,  that  the  body,  after 
the  resurrection,  is  still  material.  Now  there 
is,  as  to  this  point,  a  very  prevalent  error,  as  we 
deem  it,  abroad  among  Christians.  It  is  gener- 
ally thought  that  the  body,  after  the  resurrection, 
ceases  to  be  material,  and  becomes,  like  the 
soul,  entirely  spiritual.  This  supposition,  in  our 
view,  is  very  far  from  the  truth.  If  the  body  is 
not  still  material  when  it  is  summoned  from  the 
tomb,  then  it  ceases  to  be  a  body.  A  spiritual 
body,  in  the  sense  supposed,  is  no  body  at  all. 
There  cannot  be  a  body — it  is  absurd  to  imag- 
ine it  possible — without  materiality.  This  is  our 
candid  conviction. 

I  am  aware,  however,  that  those  opposed  to 
this  view  appeal  to  the  Holy  Scriptures  for  sup- 
port. Does  not  Paul  declare,  say  they,  that  the 
body  is  *'  sown  a  natural  body,"  but  that  it  shall 
be  "raised  a  spiritual  body]"  These  are  in- 
deed the  words  of  Paul.  When  the  apostle, 
nevertheless,  is  properly  understood  and  inter- 
preted, we  shall  see  that  he  advances  nothing 
destructive  to  our  hypothesis.  Let  us  then  search 
into  his  true  meaning. 

Now  the  apostle  is  contrasting,  in  these  words, 
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and  their  connection,  the  present  with  the  future 
state  of  the  body.  Now  it  is  natural,  then  it  is 
spiritual.  By  the  word  **  natural"  here  we  under- 
stand animal.  That  is,  the  body  is  now  animal,  and 
requires  for  its  sustenance  food  or  nourish- 
ment adapted  to  such  a  nature.  But  in  the 
resurrection  it  is  not  so.  The  body  will  then  be 
so  changed  that  it  will  not  require,  as  it  now 
does,  "  food,  sleep,  and  air,"  for  its  subsistence. 
It  yet  remains,  nevertheless,  a  material  body  ; 
not,  indeed,  animal,  but  yet  material.  It  will  so 
resemble  the  spirit  itself  that  it  will  require 
animal  nourishment  no  more  than  the  spirit. 

But  there  is  another  passage  used  as  an  ob- 
jection to  our  theory, — '*  Flesh  and  blood,"  says 
the  same  apostle,  in  the  same  connection,  "  can- 
not inherit  the  kingdom  of  God."  Now  we  can 
discover  nothing  in  this  passage  at  variance  with 
the  doctrine  we  hold.  We  conceive  it  to  mean, 
simply,  that  the  human  body,  in  its  present  state, 
clothed  with  flesh  and  blood,  cannot  enter  the 
kingdom  of  God.  But  cannot  the  body  be  chang- 
ed, so  changed  that  it  will  cease  to  be  "  flesh  and 
blood,"  and  yet  not  cease  to  be  material  1 

That  there  will  pass  upon  the  body  a  most 
wonderful  change,  is  a  blessed  truth ;  and  it  is 
concerning  this  change  that  the  apostle  is  speak- 
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ing  in  the  chapter  from  which  the  passages 
noticed  are  selected.  He  is  striving  to  teach  us 
that  the  body,  when  raised  by  the  trumpet-peal 
from  the  corruptions  of  the  grave,  will  be  very 
different  from  what  it  is  now.  It  will  be  thor- 
oughly changed,  he  tells  us  ;  but  he  does  not 
tell  us,  nor  does  he  in  the  least  degree  intimate, 
that  the  body  will  then  cease  to  be  material. 
While  he  declares  that  it  shall  be  changed  from 
the  corruptible  to  the  incorruptible,  and  from  the 
mortal  to  the  immortal,  he  does  not  so  much  as 
intimate  that  it  will  be  changed  fi'om  the  material 
to  the  immaterial.  Nor  could  it  yet  be  a  body, 
as  we  have  before  observed,  were  it  to  change 
in  the  last  particular.  It  may  be  incorruptible 
and  immortal,  and  yet  remain  a  body ;  but  it 
cannot  remain  such  and  become  immateriaL 
That  which  is  immaterial  is  spirit. 

Well,  what  is  the  change,  in  view  of  these 
things,  that  shall  pass  upon  our  bodies  1  Of  this 
we  cannot  speak  very  definitely.  We  know  it 
will  be  a  great  and  a  wonderful  change ;  a 
change  that  shall  refine  and  sublimate  the  body, 
and  make  it  very  different,  more  so  than  can  be 
conceived,  from  what  it  is  in  its  present  state. 
More  than  this  we  need  not  say. 

There  is,  however,  another  idea  connected 
12 
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with  the  subject,  upon  which  we  would  make  a 
passing  remark.  The  change  of  which  we  have 
spoken  will  pass  indiscriminately  upon  the  bodies 
of  all  mankind.  The  good  and  the  wicked  shall 
thus  be  raised  and  changed.  But  there  is,  after 
all,  a  difference  in  the  resun-ection  of  these  two 
portions  of  our  race.  There  is  a  change  not 
common  to  each.  The  righteous,  the  devoted 
followers  of  the  blessed  Saviour,  shall  be  changed 
into  His  glorious  image.  Their  "  vile  bodies" 
shall  be  *'  fashioned  like  unto  His  glorious 
body."  They  shall  be  like  Him— they  shall  be 
transformed  into  a  resemblance  to  His  glorified 
humanity.  But  the  wicked  shall  not  share  in 
this  change.  Their  portion  is  eternal  blackness 
and  woe.  The  words  of  Christ  are  impressive: 
*'  They  that  have  done  good"  shall  come  forth 
*'  to  the  resurrection  of  life,  and  they  that  havo 
done  evil  unto  the  resurrection  of  damnation." 

Let  this  suffice.  We  have  thro\vn  together  a 
few  remarks,  loose  and  desultory  we  admit,  but 
yet  true  and  Scriptural.  The  sum  of  what  we 
have  said  is  this.  We  must  die  and  moulder  in 
the  grave.  Yet,  at  the  appointed  time,  the 
trumpet  of  the  commissioned  archangel  shall  be 
blown,  and  then  the  very  same  bodies  which  wo 
have  consigned  to  the  dust  shall  arise  into  form 
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and  life.  Our  bodies  shall  tlien  be  wonderfully 
changed,  and  shall  again,  in  a  material  but  re- 
fined character,  be  united  to  the  spirit.  They 
shall  then  be  incoiTuptible  and  immortal.  The 
bodies  of  the  righteous  shall  be  fashioned  like 
unto  Christ's  glorious  body  ;  but  the  bodies  of 
the  wicked  shall  never  be  assimilated  to  His 
likewise.  Then,  also,  shall  the  righteous  be  re- 
ceived into  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  to  dwell  with 
their  Saviour  forever ;  and  then  shall  the  wicked 
be  driven  from  His  presence  into  everlasting 
torment. 

All  this  is  truth.  Is  it  not  then  a  momentous 
inquiry,  which  of  these  resurrections  shall  bo 
ours  "?  Shall  we  come  forth  to  life,  or  shall  we 
come  forth  to  damnation  1  Let  us  ask  ourselves 
the  question.  Let  the  words  of  the  poet  be  the 
serious  inquiry  of  the  heart : — 

"  How  shall  I  leave  my  tomb, 
With  triumph  or  regref? 
A  fearful  or  a  joyful  doom, 
A  curse  or  blessing  meet  V 
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The  following  lines  were  occasioned  by  the 
death  of  Mrs.  Melvinia  A.  C.  Stanley,  of  New- 
Britain,  Conn.  Mrs.  Stanley  was  a  very  excel- 
lent lady,  pious,  intelligent,  and  kind-hearted. 
She  possessed  the  confidence  and  esteem  of  all 
who  knew  her,  and  long  will  she  live  in  their 
pleasing  and  affectionate  remembrance.  She 
had  many  friends,  and  has  now  many  mourners. 
She  was  ill  but  a  short  time,  and  her  closing 
hours  were  peaceful  and  triumphant.  Her  frail 
body  has  been  consigned  to  the  tomb  in  sure 
hope  of  a  glorious  resurrection ;  and  there  can 
be  no  doubt  but  that  her  spirit  is  now  at  rest 
with  her  Redeemer,  in  that  sweet  world  of  re- 
pose, where  the  toils  and  sighs  of  this  changing 
scene  can  never  enter.  Mrs.  Stanley  left  behind 
her  a  disconsolate  husband,  himself  at  the  time 
of  her  departure  near  the  grave,  but  since  re- 
stored, and  three  very  interesting  children,  one 
of  whom,  however,  followed  her  within  the  lapse 
of  a  few  weeks   to  her  rest     The  motlier  and 
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child  soon  met  in  Eden,  and  there  they  now 
hymn  in  unison  the  songs  of  eternal  deliverance- 
May  the  father  and  other  children  join  them 
there  when  life  has  fled  ! 


Air, — "  Carrier  dovc^ 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  land  of  the  blest,  dear  friend, 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  land  of  the  blest, 
A  land  where  the  sorrows  of  earth  shall  end, 

No  more  to  disturb  thy  breast. 
Away  from  these  friendless  shores  thou  haat  fled. 

Away  from  this  region  of  woe, 
To  the  home  of  the  blest,  where  no  tears  aie  shed, 

And  grief  thou  never  shalt  know. 

With  thy  God  thou  art  now  at  rest,  dear  friend^ 

Far  off  from  this  world  of  sighs, 
Where  anguish  no  more  thy  breast  shall  rend* 

Nor  sorrow  bedew  thine  eyes. 
With  Him  thou  shalt  now  eternally  shine, 

In  glory  that  never  shall  cease, 
While  angels  and  saints  in  unison  chime; 

To  swell  your  song  of  release. 
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We  hope  to  meet  thee  in  heaven,  dear  friend, 

When  with  thee  we  sleep  in  the  tomb, 
And  like  thee  on  angel-pinions  ascend, 

Far  above  this  vale  of  gloom. 
We  then  will  with  thee  in  songs  unite, 

Sweet  songs  which  seraphs  admire. 
And  which  shall  resound  through  the  realms  of  light, 

In  strains  that  never  shall  tire. 
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-to  meditate at  even-tide. 


The  day  with  its  multifarious  cares  bad  nearly 
gone  ;  the  setting  sun  had  just  disappeared  be- 
iow  the  western  skies  ;  and  the  gentle  twilight 
of  a  summer's  evening  was  gleaming  around.  I 
felt  pensive  ;  and  being  alone,  I  sat  down  to 
meditate. 

I  thought  of  many  things.  At  length  my 
meditations  were  turned  backwards  upon  the 
past,  and  then  in  retrospection  I  travelled  over 
again  the  weary  wanderings  of  my  short  life.  I 
thought  of  the  places  in  which  I  ha(f  lived, 
of  the  vicissitudes  through  which  I  had  past, 
and  of  the  friends  with  whom  I  had  taken  sweet 
-counsel. 

As  the  last  particular  came  up  before  me,  I 
felt  sad.  Where,  said  I  to  myself,  are  the  as- 
sociates of  my  earlier  youth  ?     Echo  answered 
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f  Where  V*  We  had  been  scattered  abroad  m 
diverse  vv^ays.  Some  were  in  one  place,  and 
some  in  another ;  some  were  in  the  pursuance 
of  one  occupation,  and  some  of  another.  I  failed 
to  recollect  where  all  had  gone. 

But  it  was  not  this  that  saddened  me  most. 
As  I  continued  my  meditations,  I  thought  of 
some  who  had  gone  to  their  "  long  home."  Some 
of  these  were  my  most  intimate  associates,  and 
my  warmest  friends.  I  called  to  mind  their 
virtues,  their  excellencies,  and  their  promising 
talents.  I  rememberd  our  happy  seasons,  onr 
pleasant  conversations,  our  friendly  walks,  and 
all  the  scenes  peculiar  to  youthful  companion- 
ship. And  the  hour  when  we  were  last  together, 
when  we  gave  and  received  the  last  look,  and 
the  last  farewell, — when  we  parted  little  think- 
ing that  we  should  see  each  others'  faces  no 
more  in  this  cold  world  where  a  true  friend  is 
80  valuable, — that  hour  was  also  before  me.  It 
was  then  that  I  sighed  in  spirit,  and  felt  for 
awhile  as  if  left  fi-iendless  and  alone  in  the 
world. 

At  last  the  lingering  light  of  the  departed  day 
was  absorbed  in  darkness,  and  with  many  ardent 
wishes  for  a  useful  career  on  earth,  and  a  bliss- 
ful union  with  friends  who  had  gone  before  in 


PENSIVE    REFLECTIONS.  149 

heaven,  I  arose  and  left  the  solitary  place  of  my 
musings. 

"  Friend  after  friend  departs, 
Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  T 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts. 

That  finds  not  here  an  end  ! 
Were  this  frail  world  our  final  rest, 
Living,  or  dying,  none  were  blest." 


AFFLICTION. 

«  Whom  the  Lord  loveth  he  chasteneth." 

The  children  of  God  are  not  exempted  from 
affliction  in  the  present  world.  So  long  as  they 
continue  here,  so  long  will  they  share,  to  a 
greater  or  less  extent,  in  the  son'ows  of  earth. 
It  is  not  the  design  of  Christianity  to  deliver  us 
entirely  from  these  sorrows  during  our  abode  on 
these  shores.  For  certain  reasons,  our  Hea- 
Tenly  Father  sees  it  best  to  afflict  us,  on  to  suffer 
affliction  to  come  upon  us,  in  this  state  of  proba- 
tion. We  have  it  upon  inspired  record,  "Whom 
the  Lord  loveth  he  chasteneth." 

Perhaps  the  reasons  why  God  pursues  this 
coui*se  with  His  children  cannot  be  perfectly 
understood  until  they  are  unfolded  by  the  light 
of  eternity.  We  may,  however,  discover  even 
now  some  reasons  why  He  "  chasteneth"  us.  At 
any  rate,  we  may  know  this  much,  it  is  done  for 
our  good.  He  "  loveth"  us,  and  therefore  what- 
ever is  done  to  us,  is  done  for  our  best  good. 
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But  the  question  may  be  proposed,  how  can 
afflictions  promote  the  best  good  of  Christians  ? 
In  answer  to  this  question,  we  will  present  a 
few  considerations  that  have  engaged .  our 
thoughts,  while  we  ourself  have  suffered  under 
the  rod. 

We  think  afflictions  are  calculated  to  promote 
our  welfare,  because  they  teach  us  the  vanity  and 
insecurity  of  the  world,  and  because  they  tend  to 
detach  our  affections  from  it.  It  is  natural  for 
us  to  love  the  world ;  and  were  it  not  for  the  af- 
flictions we  experience  in  it,  we  would  desire  to 
dwell  here  forever.  Christians  themselves  are 
necessitated  to  labor  hard  against  a  tendency 
within  to  love  earthly  objects.  God  sees  this, 
and  by  sending  affliction  He  shows  us  that  this 
world  is  unable  to  afford  us  happiness,  and  that 
"here  we  have  no  continuing  city."  Afflictions 
are  well  calculated  to  accomplish  this  object. 
They  exhibit  the  emptiness  of  earthly  pleasure, 
the  inconstancy  of  earthly  promises,  and  the  un- 
certainty of  earthly  existence.  In  short,  they  serve, 
if  rightly  endured,  to  sever  the  affections  from  all 
earthly  things,  and  to  place  them  supremely  on 
things  above.  In  this  way  they  tend  to  make  us 
more  spiritual,  more  devotional,  and  more  hea- 
venly-minded. 

If  such  is  the  case,  then  afflictions  are  good  in 
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another  point  of  view.  They  are  calculated  to 
promote  an  increase  of  the  Christian  graces. 
They  often  prove  a  refining  fire.  They  often 
gerve  to  brighten,  expand,  and  elevate  those 
lovely  graces  which  our  holy  religion  implants 
in  the  heart.  They  are,  if  properly  received,  ais 
e!jccellent  discipline. 

But  afflictions  are  seiTiceable  in  another  way» 
They  cannot  fail  to  inspire  us  with  sympathetic 
feelings,  and  to  excite  us  to  kind  and  benevolent 
deeds.  Who  that  has  been  afflicted  can  remain 
unmoved  when  apprised  of  the  afflictions  of 
others  ?  And  is  there  nothing  commendable,  is 
there  nothing  ennobling,  in  the  sympathetic 
feelings  1  Indeed,  is  there  no  pleasure  in  ad- 
ministering consolation  to  the  suffering?  in  weep- 
ing with  those  who  weep  1  in  assuaging  the 
griefs  of  the  sorrowing  1  There  is,  we  think,  a 
two-fold  benefit  in  this  matter.  We  benefit  our- 
selves, and  we  benefit  those  with  whom  we  sym- 
pathise. 

Once  more.  Afflictions  are  serviceable,  be- 
cause they  prepare  for  us  higher  enjoyments  in 
heaven.  Hear  the  apostle  :  "  Our  light  afflic- 
tion, which  is  but  for  a  moment,  worketli  out  for 
us  a  far  more  exceeding  and  eteraal  weight  of 
glory."      The  afflictions   we  here  endure   will 
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provide  for  us  a  happier  portion  in  that  world 
where  they  can  never  enter.  The  more  rugged 
our  way,  the  more  glorious  our  deliverance. 
The  more  thorny  our  ascent  to  the  skies,  the 
more  flowery  our  repose  when  we  reach  the 
bright  summit. 

These  are  some  of  the  reasons  why  we  have 
thought  it  good  to  be  afflicted.  Let  the  suffering 
consider  them,  and  be  resigned.  What  God 
does  is  right,  for  He  cannot  err,  nor  can  He  be 
unkind.  It  is  wrong  for  us  to  murmur  when  He 
permits  the  waters  of  affliction  to  flow  over  us. 
He  intends  our  profit,  and  if  we  are  "  rightly 
exercised"  by  the  chastisement,  we  shall  not 
experience  it  in  vain.  Then  hush  every  murmur, 
and  let  no  complaining  word  be  heard.  Receive 
affliction  as  a  righteous  discipline  ;  rejoice  and 
weep  not  when  it  is  sent.  It  does  not  always  in- 
dicate a  loss  of  the  divine  favor ;  it  does  not  argue 
that  God  is  displeased  with  us.  It  is  His  chas- 
tening rod,  correcting  us  for  the  skies.  Gladly 
then  let  us  suffer  affliction,  knowing  that  it  is 
said,  **  Whom  the  Lord  loveth  He  chasteneth," 
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OH,    HAD    I    WINGS 


M  Oh  that  I  had  wings  like  a  dove  !  for  then  would  I  fiy  away  and 
be  at  rest." 


Oh,  had  I  the  wings  of  a  dove. 

This  wearisome  world  I  would  leave, 
And  fly  to  bright  mansions  above, 

Where  never  again  I  should  grieve. 
Those  mansions  so  blissful  and  bright, 

My  Saviour  has  gone  to  prepare, 
Oh,  when  shall  I  soar  to  their  height, 

Their  glories  forever  to  share ! 

Those  glories  in  radiance  glow, 

Above  the  dim  gleamings  of  time, 
And  beyond  this  desert  of  woe. 

Their  radiance  shall  never  decline. 
Then  had  I  the  wings  of  a  dove. 

This  wearisome  world  I  would  leave. 
And  fly  to  bright  mansions  above, 

"VV^here  never  again  I  should  grieve. 


REMINISCENCES. 

«'  Remember  all  the  way  which  the  Lord  thy  G-od  hath  led  thee." 

Early  in  June  of  1842,  I  started  for  a  pleas- 
ant village  in  the  state  of  Connecticut,  one  that 
had  been  made,  by  the' proper  authorities  of  the 
Methodist  Episcopal  Church,  the  scene  of  my 
ministerial  labors  for  that  year.  Through  divine 
mercy,  I  reached  the  village  in  safety  on  a  Sat- 
urday evening,  just  as  the  setting  sun  was  streak- 
ing with  bright  lines  the  western  skies.  An 
official  member  of  the  society  in  that  place  met 
me  where  the  stage  stopped,  and  escorted  me  to 
his  house.  Soon  the  sun  entirely  disappeared, 
and  soon  the  pleasant  twilight  was  absorbed  in 
the  evening-shades. 

The  tidings  of  my  arrival  were  circulated  in  a 
few  hours  over  the  village,  and  many  hearts 
seemed  eager  to  hear  a  stranger  tell  of  the  illus- 
trious Stranger  of  Bethlehem.  The  people  had 
been  destitute  of  regular  preaching  for   a  few 
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Sabbaths,   and  this  perhaps   made  them  more 
anxious  to  witness  the  approaching  day  of  rest. 

Being  fatigued  by  my  journey,  I  early  retired, 
in  order  to  find  repose  for  the  Sabbath.  I  soon 
fell  into  a  quiet  slumber,  and  woke  not  until  the 
birds  awoke  me  with  their  morning  hymns.  I 
then  arose,  refreshed  and  invigorated.  My  feel- 
ings that  morning  were  also  calm  and  devotional. 
Sweet  indeed  was  the  communion  that  I  was 
enabled,  as  I  bowed  upon  my  knees,  to  hold  with 
my  God. 

The  morning  advanced.  At  the  appointed 
hour,  the  "chuich-going  bell"  was  heard  over 
the  village,  calling  its  inhabitants  to  the  places 
of  divine  worship.  For  awhile  the  streets 
swarmed  with  the  people  ;  and  then  in  a  few 
moments  all  was  again  quiet  and  lonely.  The 
people  had  entered  the  courts  of  the  Lord. 

For  my  own  part,  it  was  slowly  and  silently, 
and  with  many  solemn  reflections,  that  I  found 
my  way  to  the  appointed  place  of  worship,  and 
entered  the  sacred  desk.  The  occasion  was  cal- 
culated to  awaken  serious  emotions  in  my 
bosom.  I  was  that  morning  to  introduce  myself 
to  the  people  as  their  minister,  and  to  take  upon 
myself  the  care  of  their  souls.  I  regarded  my- 
self as   a   messenger    from   the  great  King  of 
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heaven,  sent  to  proclaim  to  His  condemned 
subjects,  in  that  part  of  His  moral  empire,  the 
news  and  the  means  of  salvation.  I  thought  over 
my  vast  responsibility,  my  utter  insufficiency 
for  these  things,  and  the  great  account  I  must 
give  at  the  Judgment  of  the  last  day.  I  rejoiced 
that  God  had  chosen  me,  unworthy  and  unfaith- 
ful as  I  am,  to  bear  glad  tidings  to  His  people  j 
and  yet  I  trembled  lest  I  should  fail  in  the  dis- 
charge of  my  duties,  and  at  last  be  numbered 
among  the  **  unprofitable  servants." 

And  then  T  began  conjectures  as  to  my  proba- 
ble success  in  that  place.  What,  I  silently  said 
to  myself,  what  will  most  probably  be  the  effects 
of  my  ministry  here  1  Shall  I  be  useful,  or  shall 
I  not  1  Shall  I  this  year  do  anything  to  aid  on 
the  great  work  of  evangelizing  the  world  1  Shall 
I  be  instrumental  in  building  up  the  cause  of 
God  in  this  village,  where,  for  lo !  these  many 
years,  it  has  been  trodden  down  and  despised  % 
Shall  I  clear  my  skirts  from  the  blood  of  souls 
here  1  Shall  I  so  preach  and  labor,  that  at  the 
Judgment  not  one  may  have  cause  to  charge 
upon  me  their  ruin  ■?  These  and  similar  reflec- 
tions that  morning  revolved  in  my  mind. 

Before  I  arose  in  the  sacred  desk,  and  com- 
menced the  exercises  of  worship,  I  solemnly 
13* 
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promised  the  Lord  that  if  He  would  be  with  me, 
assist  and  sustain  me  in  my  labors,  I  would  en- 
tirely devote  myself  to  the  glorious  work  before 
me,  and  rest  not  until  I  saw  His  cause  prosper- 
ing in  that  place.  At  length  I  felt  satisfied  that 
I  should  not  labor  in  vain. 

But  I  had  almost  forgotten  myself  in  my 
reflections.  The  congi-egation  were  assembled 
and  quiet.  Then  recollecting  myself,  I  arose 
and  commenced  our  worship  with  the  following 
beautiful  hymn  : 

"Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest, 

That  saw  the  Lord  arise  ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 

And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

The  king  himself  comes  near, 

To  feast  his  saints  to-day  ; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here. 

And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

One  day  in  such  a  place. 

Where  thou,  my  God,  art  seen, 

Is  better  than  ten  thousand  days. 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 
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My  willing  soul  would  stay, 

In  such  a  frame  as  this  ; 
And  sit  and  sing  herself  away, 

To  everlasting  bliss." 

These  lines,  so  beautiful  and  devotional,  were 
sweetly  sung  by  the  choir,  after  which  I  bowed 
and  prayed  unto  Him  whom  we  had  assembled 
to  worship. 

We  arose  and  as^ain  suno^.  I  then  commenced 
ray  discourse  from  these  words  :  "  Take  heed, 
therefore,  how  ye  hear,"  I  preached,  through 
divine  assistance,  with  unusual  liberty,  and  with 
some  considerable  effect.  A  holy  influence 
seemed  to  rest  upon  the  congregation,  and  the 
Holy  Spirit  seemed  to  apply  what  was  said  to 
their  hearts.  One  soul  was  that  morning  awa- 
kened. 

At  length  the  services  were  ended,  and  the 
people  dismissed. 

We  were  soon,  however,  again  assembled. 
This  was  a  season  marked  with  greater  influence 
and  seriousness  than  the  one  in  the  morning. 
The  congregation  was  much  larger,  their  atten- 
tion more  fixed,  and  their  hearts  more  affected. 
My  text  was  an  important  one  :  "  And  the  times 
of  this  ignorance  God  winked  at ;  but  now  com- 
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mandeth  all  men  everywhere  to  repent :  Be* 
cause  he  hath  appointed  a  day  in  the  which  he 
shall  judge  the  world  in  righteousness  by  that 
man  whom  he  hath  ordained ;  whereof  he  hath 
given  assurance  unto  all  men,  in  that  he  hath 
raised  him  from  the  dead."  God  owned  His 
word  this  time  also.  His  Spirit  was  present  to 
apply  His  truth,  and  so  powerfully  was  the  at- 
tention of  the  people  arrested  that  some  young 
men  who  had  been  wont  to  conduct  themselves 
rudely  and  unbecomingly  in  the  house  of  God, 
were  as  serious  and  silent  as  death.  When  we 
dispersed,  the  congregation  retired  to  their 
homes  with  solemn  countenances. 

When  I  reached  the  house  where  I  was  stay- 
ing, I  fell  upon  my  knees,  and,  with  a  sincere 
heart,  thanked  the  Lord  for  His  gracious  assist- 
ance, and  prayed  for  its  continuance.  Truly  my 
Boul  was  that  day  happy  in  the  Saviour. 

But  the  privileges  of  the  holy  day  were  not 
entirely  past.  At  half-past  five  o'clock,  P.  M 
we  had  a  prayer-meeting.  Many  attended  this 
means  of  grace  also,  and  it  was  a  very  inter- 
esting and  refreshing  season.  He  who  answers 
prayer  was  in  our  midst.  The  meeting  was 
solemn.  The  supplications  offered  to  the  Throne 
of  Grace  were  fervent  and  impressive :  and  be- 
fore we  left  we  found  it  good  to  be  there. 
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It  was  in  this  way  that  I  spent  my  first  Sab- 
bath with  this  people.  It  was  a  pleasant  day  to 
my  soul;  an  encouraging  commencement  of  my 
labors  among  them. 

On  Monday  I  began  to  visit  my  flock.  They 
were  a  good  deal  scattered  as  to  their  residences, 
and  had  been  for  some  years,  as  the  state  of 
affairs  led  me  to  conclude,  much  neglected. 
Besides  this,  it  was  now  for  the  first  time  made 
a  station  of  itself;  it  having  been  previously, 
and  always,  connected  with  adjacent  places  and 
societies.  I  found  I  had  a  great  deal  to  do.  I 
went  at  my  work,  however,  in  the  strength  of 
the  Lord,  and  was  resolved  to  do  all  for  His 
glory  that  my  humble  abihties  would  permit. 
This  first  week  was  spent  prii:cipally  in  visiting 
the  members  of  the  society. 

But  the  week  soon  rolled  away.  Again  the 
Sabbath  dawned  ;  again  we  were  assembled  in 
the  house  of  God.  My  visiting  through  the 
week  had  a  tendency,  I  think,  to  call  the  peo- 
ple from  their  homes  to  the  church.  Hence  the 
congregation  was  this  Sabbath  very  large,  and 
the  house  in  which  we  were  assembled  was 
literally  crowded.  That  also  was  a  comfortable 
day. 

Thus  Sabbath  after  Sabbath  dawned  and  dis- 
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appeared.  The  Most  High  was  ever  with  us  in 
our  public  assemblings,  and  never  can  I  forget 
some  seasons  of  His  power  which  I  have  wit- 
nessed in  that  village.  Soon  the  church  began 
to  arise  from  its  indifferent  state  ;  and  soon  we 
were  favored  with  some  instances  of  awakening 
and  conversion  among  the  ungodly.  The  con- 
gregation also  continued  to  increase,  and  often 
did  the  word,  though  spoken  in  weakness,  seem 
impressive. 

Things  all  the  while  gi'ew  better  and  more 
favorable.  At  length  everything  indicated  a 
gathering  shower  of  grace.  We  thought  it  well 
to  make  ready  for  its  reception.  We  therefor© 
commenced,  in  the  month  of  October,  a  pro- 
tracted meeting,  designed  to  call  the  attention 
of  the  people  more  especially  to  the  subject  of 
religion,  and  to  furnish  them  with  special  oppor- 
tunities to  seek  the  Lord,  and  obtain  his  favor. 
This  meeting  continued  for  several  weeks,  and 
was  owned  and  blessed  of  God.  We  had,  it  is 
true,  to  contend  with  much  opposition,  while  at 
the  same  time  all  the  powers  of  darkness  seemed 
arrayed  in  malicious  and  desperate  hostility 
against  us.  But,  after  all,  we  had  some  success. 
We  prevailed  in  the  face  of  opposition,  and  suc- 
ceeded in  routing,  to  some  extent,  the  unholy  al- 
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Hance  formed  to  defeat  our  efforts.  Between 
thirty  and  forty  were  converted  from  the  error 
of  their  ways  unto  the  living  God,  and  many  of 
them  became  promising  probationeis  in  our 
church. 

But  these  efforts  were  too  much  for  my  health 
and  constitution.  They  prostrated  my  strength 
and  disabled  me  to  preach.  I  was  therefore  ad- 
vised by  my  physician  and  friends  to  leave,  and 
seek  restoration  in  entire  repose  from  my  pastoral 
duties.  It  was  hard  to  comply  with  this  advice. 
I  had  endured  much  labor,  and  prayed  often  af- 
ter the  midnight  hour,  that  the  charge  over 
which  I  was  placed  might  prosper  and  enlarge. 
God  had  heard  my  prayers,  and  blest,  to  some 
degree,  my  labors,  and  now  it  was  hard  to  re- 
sign my  supervision  to  another.  Hitherto  I  had 
wept  over  my  charge  ;  it  was  now  prosperous, 
and  I  could  rejoice.  It  was  hard,  therefore,  for 
me  to  leave.  I  felt  attached  to  the  people,  and 
some  of  them  were  attached  to  me.  When  I 
left,  therefore,  mutual  sorrow  pen^aded  our 
hearts.  They  wept,  and  I  answered  with  tears. 
But  the  separation  was  necessary,  and  must 
therefore  take  place.  The  period  was  accord- 
ingly appointed  for  my  fareiccU  discourse. 

The  Sabbath  afternoon  arrived.    The  day  was 
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fine,  and  the  congregation  large.  I  entered  that 
sacred  desk  for  the  last  time,  gave  the  people  my 
parting  charge,  and  then  bade  them  adieu.  It 
was  an  affecting  scene. 

On  the  following  Tuesday,  very  early  in  the 
morning,  and  long  before  the  rising  sun  appeared 
to  gild  the  eastern  skies,  I  left  the  quiet  and 
slumbering  village. 

A  contrast  now  presented  itself  to  my  contem- 
plation. The  circumstances  in  which  I  left  this 
village  were  widely  different  from  those  in 
which  I  first  entered  it.  I  entered  it  in  June, 
the  sweetest  month  of  the  year,  when  the  fields 
were  covered  with  rich  verdure,  and  when  the 
birds  made  all  vocal  with  their  innocent  war- 
blings.  I  left  it  in  January,  a  cold  and  dreary 
month,  when  the  moaning  winds  blew  wildly, 
and  when  desolation  and  barrenness  appeared 
on  every  hand.  I  entered  it  at  eventide,  amid 
its  gentle  twilight,  and  its  balmy  breezes.  I  left 
it  ere  the  morning  broke,  enveloped  in  midnight 
darkness,  and  surrounded  with  the  howling  blast. 
I  entered  it  in  the  enjoyment  of  tolerable  health; 
I  left  it  wasted  by  labor  and  prostrated  by  weak- 
ness.    I  entered  it  rejoicing,  I  left  it  weeping. 

And  so  I  left.  Before  evening  I  found  myself 
in  the  circle  of  kind  and  sympathizing  friends. 


FAREWELL    DISCOURSE. 


The  following  discourse  was  delivered  to  the 
people  under  my  ministerial  charge  in  the  place 
alluded  to  in  the  preceding  Sketch, — "  Reminis- 
cences,"— and  from  whom  I  was  suddenly  sepa- 
rated by  illness.  The  discourse  is  merely  a 
SJcetcli,  and  for  this  reason  it  is  introduced  in  this 
volume.  The  circumstances  under  which  it  was 
prepared  and  delivered  will  atone  for  many  of  its 
imperfections  ;  and  when  the  reader  is  apprized 
of  the  fact  that  the  society  to  whom  it  was  ad- 
dressed had  been  for  a  long  time  a  scene  of  dis- 
union and  trouble,  he  will  be  able  to  account  for 
Bome  of  the  remarks  it  contains. 
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"  Only  let  your  conversation  be  as  it  becometh  the  gospel  of 
Christ :  that  whether  I  come  and  see  you  or  else  be  absent,  I 
may  hear  of  your  affairs,  that  ye  stand  fast  in  one  spirit, 
with  one  mind  striving  together  for  the  faith  of  the  gospel." — 
PhiLIPPIANS  1  :  27. 

The  occasion,  dear  friends,  may  awaken  anti- 
cipations which  I  am  too  feeble  to  answer.  You 
have  assembled  yourselves  together  to  listen  to 
my  last  discourse  as  your  pastor.  My  labors 
among  you  have  prostrated,  almost  ruined,  my 
health  and  constitution,  and  now,  inasmuch  as  I 
find  it  necessary  to  desist  and  leave  you,  I  have 
called  you  once  more  unto  me  to  give  you  my 
parting  salutations.  It  is  perfectly  natural  that 
such  circumstances  should  excite  more  than  can 
be  realized.  I  am  only  anxious  that  your  dis- 
appointment should  be  attributed  to  the  right 
source,  which,  in  this  case,  is  my  feebleness,  my 
want  of  strength  to  make  the  expected  effort. 
But  words,  I  presume,  are  not  necessary  for  an 
apology  ;  my  wasted  appearance  will  suffice. 

The  text  selected  and  read  is  suggestive  of 
suitable  reflections  for  the  occasion.  We  shall 
not,  for  reasons  already  given,  treat  it  in  a  la- 
bored and  lengthy  way.  We  shall  be  plain, 
and  shall  study  pointedness  and  brevity  rather 
than  oratorical  display.  The  end  we  wish  to 
accomplish  is  your  edification  and  comfort,  the 
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same  tliat  we  have  ever  had  in  view  during  our 
ministrations  among  you.  Those  ministrations 
are  now  to  be  closed,  and  you  hear  my  voice  for 
the  last  time.  Oh,  that  this  closing  scene  may, 
through  the  divine  blessing,  be  one  marked  with 
unusual  interest,  and  conducive  to  your  spirit- 
ual and  eternal  welfare. 

The  text,  we  have  said,  is  adapted  to  the  oc- 
casion. It  contains,  friends  of  my  charge,  just 
such  instructions  as  I  desire  to  leave  with  you. 
Once  more  will  we  read  it.  *'  Only  let  your 
conversation  be  as  it  becometh  the  gospel  of 
Christ :  that  whether  I  come  and  see  you  or  else 
be  absent,  I  may  hear  of  your  affairs,  that  ye 
stand  fast  in  one  spirit,  with  one  mind  striving 
together  for  the  faith  of  the  gospel." 

In  examining  and  illustrating  this  passage,  we 
shall  take  up,  in  the  plain  order  in  which  they 
are  here  presented,  the  instructions  it  con- 
tains. 

The  first  instruction  is  this  :  *'  Only  let  your 
conversation  be  as  it  becometh  the  gospel  of 
Christ."  This  direction  of  the  apostle  is  fraught 
with  an  import  deeper  and  more  extensive  than 
at  first  sight  appears.  The  word  '*  conversation'' 
is  often  used  in  the  Sacred  Scriptures  to  denote 
the  entire   conduct  or  deportment.     The  apos- 
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tie  Peter  exhorts  us  to  be  "  lioly  in  all  manner  of 
conversation."  His  meaning  is  not  merely  that 
we  should  be  holy  in  word,  but  it  is  also  that  we 
should  be  holy  in  deed.  He  again  directs  us  to 
have  our  **  conversation  honest  among  the  Gen- 
tiles." There  can  be  no  doubt  but  that  he  here 
refers  to  our  entire  deportment.  It  is  the  same 
as  if  he  had  said,  be  honest  in  all  your  conduct 
and  dealings  towards  the  Gentiles.  Paul  em- 
ploys the  word  in  the  same  sense.  *'  Our  con- 
versation," says  he,  "  is  in  heaven."  By  this  he 
means  to  say  that  we,  the  followers  of  Christ, 
conduct  ourselves  as  those  who  are  expecting  to 
live  after  we  have  done  with  earth  in  heaven.  It 
is  in  the  same  sense  precisely  that  he  uses  the 
term  in  our  text :  *'  Let  your  conversation  be  as 
it  becometh  the  gospel  of  Christ."  He  here 
means  to  direct  us  to  order  our  whole  deport- 
ment in  harmony  with  the  hallowed  require- 
ments of  the  gospel  of  Christ.  Being  his  follow- 
ers, the  apostle  exhorts  us  to  conduct  ourselves 
according  to  the  directions  and  influences  of  his 
blessed  gospel.  He  admonishes  us  to  shape  our 
private  and  public  character,  our  secret  and  out- 
ward deportment,  in  perfect  accordance  with 
the  standard  prescribed  in  the  gospel  of  our  cru- 
cified JMaster. 
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This,  my  people,  is  just  the  admonition  I  de- 
sire to  give  you — **  Let  your  conversation,"  that 
is,  your  entire  deportment,  "  be  as  it  becometh 
the  gospel  of  Christ."  You  profess  to  be  hi& 
disciples.  You  have  renounced  the  world,  its' 
practices,  its  vanities,  and  its  hopes,  and  yon 
have  connected  yourselves  with  the  service  of 
your  Redeemer.  I  beseech  you  to  live  as  it  be- 
cometh his  gospel.  Be  faithful  in  the  perfonn- 
ance  of  all  its  heavenly  precepts.  Conform  your- 
selves more  and  more  to  its  hallowed  require- 
ments. Seek  continually  a  nearer  and  amore  per- 
fect resemblance  to  its  meek  and  lowly  author. 
Obey  its  commandments,  aspire  after  its  high 
and  permanent  enjoyments,  and  then  labor  for 
its  diffusion  among  those  who  disobey  and  reject 
it.  Do  not  live  like  those  who  make  no  profes- 
sion of  religion,  and  who  despise  the  Saviour 
whom  you  love.  Oh,  "  Be  not  conformed  to  the 
world."  Listen  to  what  I  say,  and  remember  it 
when  I  am  gone.  **  Be  not  conformed  to  the 
world,"  but  rather  "  let  your  conversation  be  as 
it  becometh  the  gospel  of  Christ."  It  is  lamen- 
table that  so  many  who  profess  godliness,  live, 
nevertheless,  in  utter  forgetfulness  of  their  pro- 
fession, and  just  as  the  worldly  live.  Such  often 
is  the  case.  How  many  do  we  see  living  thusi 
14* 
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How  many  belong  to  the  Christian  church,  who> 
instead  of  ordering  their  conduct  "  as  it  becometh 
the  gospel  of  Christ,"  disgrace  that  gospel  and 
trample  with  foul  disregard  upon  its  most  sacred 
precepts.  Oh,  my  people,  let  not  this  be  the  case 
with  any  of  you.  And  if,  indeed,  any  of  you 
have  hitherto  indulged  too  much  in  the  spirit  and 
practice  of  the  world,  break  asunder  the  indul- 
gence, I  beseech  you,  and  hereafter  "  let  your 
conversation  be  as  it  becometh  the  gospel  of 
Christ."  I  have  often  told  you  that  a  mere  j3ro- 
fession  of  religion,  a  profession  unaccompanied 
with  genuine  faith  and  holy  obedience,  will  never 
save  you.  Unless  "your  conversation  be  as  it 
becometh  the  gospel  of  Christ,"  then,  notwith- 
standing your  profession,  you  w*ill  surely  be 
damned  in  hell  forever.  Am  I  plain  1  I  am  no 
more  so  than  the  Scriptures.  What  I  say  unto 
you  I  learn  from  this  blessed  book.  Here  I  learti 
that  none  but  the  holy,  those  who  have  their 
"conversation  in  heaven,"  shall  at  last  enter 
that  celestial  world  and  share  its  joys.  **  So  be 
ye  holy  in  all  manner  of  conversation,"  yea,  **  let 
your  conversation  be  as  it  becometh  the  gospel 
of  Christ." 

But  I  must  2)ass  on.     There  are  yet  other  in- 
structions here  given  by  the  apostle  to  his  Philip- 
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^ian  brethren,  and  which,  whether  he  should 
come  and  see  them  or  else  be  absent,  he  was  de- 
sirous to  hear  they  were  obsei^ing.  We  notice, 
then,  in  the  second  place,  the  instruction  con- 
tained in  these  words — "  that  ye  stand  fast  in 
one  spirit."  This  expression  indicates  two  things : 
the  one  is  faithfulness,  the  other  is  unity.  The 
phrase,  "stand  fast,"  is  also  elsewhere  used  in  the 
blessed  book  of  God  to  intimate  and  urge  Chris- 
tian fidelit3^  Paul  says  to  the  Galatians,  "  Stand 
fast,  therefore,  in  the  liberty  wherewith  Christ 
has  made  you  free."  He  likewise  urges  the 
Philippians,  to  whom  the  text  is  addressed,  to 
*'  stand  fast  in  the  Loixl."  To  the  Thessalonians 
he  uses  this  expression  :  "  For  now  we  live,  if 
ye  stand  fast  in  the  Lord."  We  need  not  stop 
to  comment  largely  upon  these  passages.  With 
our  text  they  all  allude  to  a  firm  and  decided 
perseverance  in  the  path  of  Christian  duty. 
They  teach  the  necessity,  and  strongly  urge  it 
upon  us,  of  fidelity  in  the  cause  of  Christ.  They 
imply  what  the  apostle  expresses  in  other  words 
to  the  Corinthians  :  **  Be  ye  steadfast,  immove- 
able, always  abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord." 
They  direct  us  to  go  forward  with  unwavering 
and  undeviating  steps  in  the  way  of  life,  and 
never,   though  oppositions  may  tower  and  foes 
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eurrouncl,  wander  back  again  into  the  "  weak 
and  beggarly  elements  of  the  world." 

And  here  again,  people  of  my  charge,  I  find  a 
suitable  form  of  instruction  to  leave  with  you.  I 
must  bid  you  adieu,  and  give  up  my  pastoral 
charge  over  you  to  another.  Nevertheless,  when 
I  hear  of  your  affairs,  I  desire  to  hear  *'  that  ye 
stand  fast."  It  would  pain  me  more  than  I  can 
tell,  to  hear  that  any  of  you  have  gone  back  into 
the  world  and  departed  from  the  faith.  I  pray 
God  to  keep  you  faithful,  so  that  such  painful 
tidings  may  never  reach  my  ears.  Stand  fast  in 
the  Lord. 

But  this  expression,  we  said,  indicated  also 
unity.  The  words  of  the  text  are,  *•  That  ye 
stand  fast  in  one  spirit.^'  The  apostle  wished  to 
hear  concerning  his  Philippian  brethren  that 
they  were  united  in  the  Christian  spirit,  as  well 
as  steadfast  in  the  Christian  profession.  It  would 
have  caused  him  grief  to  learn  that  they  were 
divided  and  at  variance  with  each  other.  He 
desired,  when  he  heard  of  their  affairs,  to  hear 
among  other  good  tidings,  of  their  union  and 
brotherly  love.  Discord  is  always  destiiictive 
to  the  piety  and  prosperity  of  the  church.  That 
society  in  which  the  seeds  of  discord  are  suffered 
to  spring  up    and  vegetate,  will  surely  go  to 
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ruin.  The  God  of  peace  will  not  be  with  them. 
If  they  are  his  children,  they  must  live  as  breth- 
ren. God  will  not  suffer  his  family  to  be  dis- 
severed with  dissensions  and  fightings.  He  will 
disown  those  who  sow,  and  those  who  water, 
the  seeds  of  disunion.  While,  then,  the  apostle 
desired  to  hear  of  the  firmness  and  constancy  of 
his  brethren,  he  desired  in  like  manner  to  hear 
of  their  union  and  love. 

My  dear  people,  I  desire  to  hear  the  same 
concerning  you.  "  Stand  fast,"  I  pray  you,  *'  in 
one  spirit."  "  Be  of  one  mind."  "  Be  at  peace 
among  yourselves."  Allow  me  to  say  that  I 
have  not  always  seen  among  you  such  union  and 
harmony  as  I  have  desired  to  witness.  I  fear 
some  of  you  have  cherished  feelings  towards 
each  other  not  altogether  brotherly,  and  I  am 
sure  you  have  not  appeared  sufficiently  united, 
neither  have  you  always  spoken  of  each  other  in 
such  terms  of  kindness  and  forbearance  as  it 
becomes  Christians  to  do.  I  charge  you  to  act 
differently,  and  to  *'  stand  fast  in  one  spirit.  "  If 
a  brother  errs,  kindly  reprove  him,  but  be  not 
bitter  against  him.  You  wound  Christ,  our 
elder  brother,  when  you  speak  unkindly  and 
unchristianly  of  the  very  least  of  his  disciples. 
I  hope  none  of  you  will  think  me  personal,  nor 
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take  any  offence  at  what  I  am  saying.  You 
know  how  I  love  you  all,  and  how  I  feel  for  the 
cause  of  our  dear  Master  in  this  place.  I  be- 
lieve your  union  highly  essential  to  your  pros- 
perity, and  I  desire,  when  I  hear  of  your  affairs, 
to  hear  this — "  that  ye  stand  fast  in  one  spirit." 
But  the  text  contains  one  other  form  of  instruc- 
tion, which  we  shall  now  notice.  It  is  thus 
expressed  :  "  With  one  mind  striving  together 
for  the  faith  of  the  gospel."  With  this  there  is 
connected  a  good  deal  of  importance.  It  directs 
us  to  contend,  unitedly,  earnestly,  and  continual- 
ly, for  the  cause  of  our  blessed  Master.  This 
cause  has  ever  had,  and  will  ever  have,  powerful 
and  numerous  foes.  It  was  so  in  the  days  of 
Paul,  of  Luther,  and  of  Wesley.  It  is  so  in  this 
our  day,  and  so  will  it  be  until  the  end  of  time. 
The  part,  then,  to  be  acted  by  the  followers  of 
Christ,  is  to  strive  with  one  mind  for  the  faith  of 
the  gospel.  Instead  of  fighting  among  themselves 
they  must  all,  with  united  feeling,  purpose,  and 
effort,  rise  up  and  fight,  in  defence  of  our  com- 
mon faith,  the  enemies  of  the  cross.  We  must 
with  union  and  strength  earnestly  contend  for 
the  faith  once  delivered  to  the  saints.  The 
apostle  desired  to  hear  of  this  contest  on  the 
part   of  the   Philippian  Christians.     When   he 
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hears  of  their  affairs,  he  tells  them,  he  is  desirous 
to  hear  that  they  are  "  with  one  mind  striving 
together  for  the  faith  of  the  gospel." 

To  you,  my  dear  flock,  I  would  say  the  same. 
When  I  shall  have  left  you,  so  live  that  the 
tidings  may  reach  me — that  you  are  '*  with  one 
mind  striving  together  for  the  faith  of  the  gospel." 
Situated  as  you  are,  this  instruction  is  attended 
with  special  adaptation  to  you.  You  live  where 
you  will  necessarily  meet,  as  followers  of  the 
despised  Nazarene,  with  much  opposition.  In 
this  village  there  are  many  who  treat  the  gospel 
with  contempt,  and  who,  I  doubt  not,  esteem  it 
nothing  else  than  "  a  cunningly-devised  fable." 
Here  you  are  sun-ounded  with  infidels  and 
scoffers,  and  blasphemers.  Here  scepticism  and 
iniquity  exist  in  their  most  hideous  aspects. 
Well  may  your  hearts  bleed,  and  well  may  you 
use  the  words  of  the  tender-hearted  Jeremiah, 
and  say,  **  Oh  that  my  head  were  waters,  and 
mine  eyes  a  fountain  of  tears."  But  you  must 
not  be  discouraged.  Be  not  dismayed,  for  **  the 
God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge."  He  will  turn  suc- 
cess upon  your  side,  if  ye  will  flock  together  and 
with  one  mind  strive  for  the  faith  of  the  gospel. 
Make,  then,  this  your  purpose,  and  see  to  it  that 
ye  never  abandon  the  contest.     Always  be  found 
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at  your  respective  posts  of  duty,  and  never  let 
the  enemy,  in  his  approaches,  find  you  sleeping. 
Arm  yourselves  vv^ith  the  whole  gospel  panoply; 
avoid  all  inactivity  and  indifference  ;  place  your 
trust  in  the  mighty  God  of  Israel ;  stand  with 
unyielding  decision  in  his  strength  and  protec- 
tion ;  and  then,  most  assuredly,  infidelity  and 
wickedness  will  fall  before  you,  and  the  cause  of 
your  Master  will  triumph  and  prevail.  My 
charge  to  you  then  is,  that  ye  in  unison  strive 
together  for  the  Christian  faith.  Strive,  lest  the 
powers  of  darkness  gain  ascendancy  and  over- 
come you.  Strive,  lest  the  hallowing  and 
restraining  influence  of  piety  be  quite  driven 
from  your  village,  and  it  become  in  wickedness 
like  unto  Sodom  and  GomoiTah.  Strive,  lest  ye 
become  ban-en  in  your  own  souls,  lose  all  spirit- 
ual enjoyment,  and  backslide  from  God.  Be  ever 
found,  I  repeat  it,  diligently,  earnestly,  and 
unweariedly,  "  with  one  mind  striving  together 
for  the  faith  of  the  gospel." 

I  liave  U0V7  noticed  and  illustrated  the  instruc- 
tions given  by  the  apostle  in  the  text.  The 
instructions  are  immensely  important,  and  just 
such,  as  before  remarked,  as  I  desire  to  leave 
with  you.  Indeed,  I  am  anxious  that  you  should 
ever  remember  this  text ;  yea,  even  as  long  as- 
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you  may  remember  me.  When  I  have  left  you, 
and  you  see  me  no  more  ;  when  a  stranger  shall 
come  and  minister  in  my  place  ;  aye,  when  this 
my  poor  wasted  frame  is  consigned  to  the  cham- 
bers of  the  grave,  and  my  voice  which  you  have 
so  often  heard  is  hushed  in  the  stillness  of  death, 
then,  ilien  remember  the  words  of  my  text,  and 
labor,  I  admonish  you  as  a  dying  man,  to  con- 
form yourselves  to  its  sacred  instructions,  *'  Only 
let  your  conversation  be  as  it  becometh  the 
gospel  of  Christ :  that  whether  I  come  and  see 
you,  or  else  be  absent,  I  may  hear  of  your  affairs, 
that  ye  stand  fast  in  one  spirit,  with  one  mind 
striving  together  for  the  faith  of  the  gospel." 

And  now,  having  thus  explained  to  you  ray 
text,  and  given  you  my  charge,  I  wish,  if  you 
will  bear  with  me,  to  address  to  you  a  few  words 
in  more  special  reference  to  this  parting  occasion. 
The  reason  why  I  leave  you  is  known  by  you 
all.  My  health  has  declined,  my  constitution  is 
enfeebled,  and  no  longer  do  I  possess  ability  to 
do  the  work  of  a  minister.  It  seems  necessary 
for  me,  in  order  to  prolong  my  days,  and  escape 
an  immediate  grave,  to  cease,  for  awhile,  from 
the  regular  ministerial  duties.  I  am  aware  that 
the  devoted  preacher  counts  not  his  life  dear 
unto  himself,  so  that  he  might  finish  his  course 
15 
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and  his  minislry  with  joy,  and  I  have  endeavored, 
in  humble  imitation  of  the  apostle  Paul,  to  man- 
ifest this  devotedness.  But  yet  it  is  most 
evidently  our  duty  to  labor  so  far  only  as 
strength  may  serve,  and  to  pursue  that  course 
which  will  render  life  as  a  whole  the  most  useful. 
It  is  in  this  way  that  I  justify  myself  in  leaving 
my  work.  If  I  remain  with  you  I  cannot  per- 
form it ;  if  I  cease  I  may  acquire  health  sufficient 
yet  to  labor  for  God.  This  is  why  I  leave  you, 
and  herein  I  justify  myself  in  the  course. 

Concerning  my  personal  feelings,  amid  my 
afflictions,  it  may  encourage  you  to  learn  that 
they  are  those  of  unbroken  confidence  in  God, 
and  of  entire  resignation  to  his  will.  The  gospel 
which  I  have  preached  unto  you  is  now  my  sup- 
port and  comfort.  I  have  no  disposition  to 
complain ;  I  possess  from  day  to  day  an  inward 
undisturbed  peace  ;  and  I  enjoy  continually  a 
hallowing,  soothing,  and  a  heavenizing  commu- 
nion with  my  God.  From  hour  to  hour  this  is 
the  language  of  my  heart,  "  Father,  thy  will  be 
done."  Indeed  I  have  no  will  of  my  own.  I  can 
with  the  utmost  confidence  and  satisfaction  trust 
myself  into  his  hands.  If  he  is  about  to  remove 
me  from  this  into  the  eternal  world,  I  know  I 
shall  depart  to  dwell  with  him  in  heaven.     If  he 


FAREWELL    DISCOURSE.  179 

intends  yet  to  continue  me  in  this  "  vale  of 
tears,"  I  know  also  that  he  will  take  care  of  me 
and  manage  all  my  affairs  as  shall  most  conduce 
to  his  glory  and  my  good.  I  would  not  exchange 
my  Chiistian  assurance  and  hope  for  all  that  this 
earth  can  impart.  If  this  seems  childish  to  any, 
be  it  so.  I  am  sure  that  such  enjoyments  are 
alone  adaj^ted  to  the  case  of  fallen  man,  alone 
suitable  for  our  rational  and  immortal  nature. 

Respecting  my  ministry  among  you,  I  have 
but  little  to  say.  The  period  in  which  I  have 
been  with  you  has  been  very  short.  About  eight 
months  ago  I  entered  this  desk,  and  preached  to 
you  my  introductory  sermon  from  these  words 
of  our  Saviour :  "  Take  heed  therefore  how  ye 
hear."  Since  that  I  have  endeavored,  to  the 
utmost  of  my  ability  and  strength,  to  "declare 
unto  you  all  the  counsel  of  God."  I  am  free  to 
acknowledge  that  I  have  been  with  you  in  weak- 
ness, and  that  many  imperfections  have  attended 
my  ministry.  Nevertheless  I  have  done,  under 
the  circumstances,  the  best  I  could  do.  Had  I 
been  in  the  possession  of  greater  strength  and 
better  health,  I  might,  perhaps,  have  labored 
more  to  your  satisfaction  and  profit.  But  this 
has  not  been  the  case.  Yet,  however,  I  have 
not  been  altogether  inactive,  nor  have  I  spared 
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myself  to  the  neglect  of  rny  most  prominent  du- 
ties. My  pallid  countenance,  faltering  voice, 
and  emaciated  body,  will  bear  ample  testimony 
to  what  I  say.  I  will  only  add  further,  that  I 
have  no  fears  to  meet  the  account  of  my  ministry 
at  the  bar  of  God.  I  have,  indeed,  in  some 
respects  erred  in  judgment ;  but  I  can  appeal 
to  God  for  purity  as  to  my  motives  and  inten- 
tions, and  before  him  I  have  no  fears  to  face 
you  in  the  last  day.  I  call  heaven  and  earth  to 
record  that  I  am  free  from  your  blood. 

To  those  who  have  been  awakened  and  con- 
verted since  I  came  to  this  place,  I  wish  to  say  a 
few  words  more.  You  will  take  to  yourselves, 
dear  lambs  of  my  flock,  the  instructions  I  have 
given  in  this  discourse.  They  are  designed  for 
you  as  well  as  for  the  older  members.  I  would 
urge  you,  however,  more  especially  to  faithful- 
ness. I  am  unable  to  say,  though  I  have  learned 
that  some  of  you  regard  me  as  your  spiritual 
father,  how  many  of  you  have  been  converted 
through  my  instrumentality.  Yet,  nevertheless, 
I  desire  that  you  all  continue  faithful  unto  the 
end,  so  that  we  may  meet  in  heaven  to  part  no 
more.  Here  I  have  witnessed  your  entrance 
into  the  kingdom  of  grace,  and  heard  you  as  you 
first  began  to  sing  the  songs  of  Zion.     Should  I 
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precede  you  over  Jordan,  shall  I  witness  your 
entrance  into  the  kingdom  of  glory,  and  hear 
you  as  ye  begin  to  sing  the  songs  of  Mount  Zion 
above  1  Oh,  be  faithful,  I  beseech  you,  and  then, 
after  life  is  over,  we  shall  there  meet  and  never 
part. 

To  those  who  have  from  time  to  time  listened 
to  the  word  of  life  from  my  lips,  without  melting 
under  its  influence,  and  yielding  to  its  claims,  I 
would  say,  yet  again,  **  prepare  to  meet  thy 
God."  Remember  the  warnings  and  entreaties 
I  have  given  you,  and  fit  yourselves  for  the  com- 
ing day  of  Judgment.  When  it  will  come  I 
cannot  say.  Yet  it  will  come,  and  will  not  tarry. 
Then  I  shall  meet  you  again.  Shall  w^e  meet 
on  the  right  hand  of  the  Judge  '^  Will  you  then 
join  in  with  the  shining  assembly  that  shall 
march  upward  into  heaven  1  I  leave  you  to  de- 
cide, and  will  hear  your  decision  in  that  day. 

I  shall  now  say  a  few  words  to  my  friends 
present.  Their  kindness  towards  me  deserves 
my  most  grateful  acknowledgments,  and  will 
never  escape  my  remembrance.  Some  of  you 
have  stood  by  me  in  the  strongest  constancy,  and 
while  others  have  felt  disposed  to  impugn  my 
motives,  and  speak  uncharitably  concerning  me, 
you  have  vet  been  friends  indeed.  When  afflic- 
15* 
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tion  has  thrown  its  chilling  shadows  around  me, 
you  have  still  manifested  towards  me  your 
sympathy  and  attachment.  Death  alone,  dear 
friends,  will  efface  the  remembrance  of  all  this 
from  my  heart.  I  shall  pray  for  you  when  gone» 
and  I  hope,  when  we  have  run  our  race,  that 
our  acquaintance  will  be  renewed  in  that  bright 
clime  where  saints  and  angels  meet.  Allow  me 
to  ask  of  you  the  favor  of  continued  remembrance 
at  the  Throne  of  Grace.  Yes,  when  I  am  gone, 
occasionally  remember  an  afflicted  stranger  in 
prayer,  and  commend  him  to  the  mercy  of  the 
stranger's  God. 

Perhaps  I  ought  also  to  say  a  word  or  two  to 
those  whom  I  have  failed  to  please,  and  who,  if 
the  word  may  be  used  among  Christians,  may  be 
regarded  as  my  enemies.  I  have  reason  to  be- 
lieve, I  have  sometimes  thought  there  are  some 
such  in  the  society.  I  will  only  ask  them  to 
award  to  me,  as  I  think  they  should  do,  purity 
of  intention,  and  then,  considering  human  frailty, 
to  extend  to  me  the  mantle  of  charity.  Whom 
of  you  have  I  injured,  and  to  whom  have  I  spo- 
ken harshly  1  If  I  have  reproved  any  of  you, 
I  have  done  it  secretly,  kindly,  and  for  your 
good.  And  why  then  do  you  cherish  towards 
me  hard  feelings,  or  speak  respecting  me  hard 
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words  %  I  charge  you,  brethren,  by  the  glory 
of  God,  and  by  the  ties  of  Christian  affection, 
that  you  say  nothing,  when  I  am  gone,  to  mis- 
construe my  pastoral  management,  or  to  injure 
my  influence.  Represent  matters  as  they  are, 
and  as  they  will  be  represented  in  the  day  of 
Judgment,  and  I  ask  no  more.  Towards  none 
of  you  do  I  feel  unfriendly,  and  for  you  all  I 
have  prayed  and  will  pray.  I  hope  likewise  to 
meet  you  all  in  heaven. 

I  have  now  nothing  more  to  add.  My  minis- 
try among  you  is  ended,  and  my  pastoral  charge 
over  you  is  surrendered.  In  all  likelihood  the 
most  of  you  hear  my  voice  and  see  my  face  for 
the  last  time  in  this  world.  Our  next  meeting, 
most  probably,  will  be  at  the  Tudgment-seat  of 
Christ.  There  we  shall  surely  meet ;  and  till 
then  I  bid  you  a  long,  a  solemn,  and  an  affec- 
tionate y^rez^^e/^. 


LINES  WRITTEN  IN  SICKNESS, 


I  would  not  always  stay 

In  this  sad  realm  ; 
I  long  to  soar  away, 

"Where  angels  dwell. 

Here  sickness,  care,  and  pain, 

My  portion  are  ; 
There  I  shall  ever  reign, 

In  pleasures  fair. 

May  God  my  refuge  be, 

While  here  I  roam, 
And  when  from  earth  I  flee, 

Receive  me  home. 


>!-"■ 


IVIM 


